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J. A TUCK, M. D.

MEEBEB &‘1 Solleae of Physicians and Sur-
geons,

GORRIE, ONT. /

JAMES ARMSTRONG,
Vetennary Surgeun

GBADUA’!‘ of Ontario Veterinary College,
and registered member of Ontario Veterin-
ary.Association,
=" Residence :
Next to Methodist Parsonage,

ALBERT STREET, GoRRIE, ONT.

JAS. McLAUGHLIN,

IBHUEB- OF MARRIAGE LICENSES.
witnesses required.
Office:—At my Residence, GORRIE.

MISS 0'CONNOR,

REGISTERED

ACHER OF PIANO, ORGAN & HARMONY
Also Oil P'llnting.
3 Meothodist T

No

’l‘E

Gorrie.

MISS GREGORY,

(Late of Harriston.)
DBESB AND MANTLE MAKER. APPREN
tices Wanted. Rooms over W. 8. Bean's
Store.

ENNELL'S
OTOGRAFS

OR
ORTUNATE
OLKS.

R w;i 3%3‘!@%4!& i

8. T. FENNELL,
'T'or?,soridi ¥ Ari‘isi’.

Capillary /\I;@cr.
Hirstute Vegetator.

B No Threshing Machines, an.wn-Ho{vcr! or
Meat-Axes used!

Come in and sit down;

You’re Next!

Greenlaw Mills.

Wroxeter, Oxnt,.

Roerrr BLack, Prop.

FITTED UP WITH

HUNCARIAN ROLLER
PROCESS.

FIRST-CLASS FLOUR

—FROM—

MANITOBA WHEAT.

= A

Highest Price paid for Grain.

Chopping Done.

ROBERT BLACK.

Vanstone Bros,,

—pee

WINGHAM

Marble & Stone
WORKS.
Parties requiring work ;n the above

lines will do well to call on us.

We carry a large stock of marble and
granite.

We guaranteg to save you money and
give first-class work,

Call before
be convinced.

MR. T. T. WATSON

Will ropresent us on the road,

purchasing elsewhere and

CHURCH DIRECTORY.

at Gorrie, 2:30 fn
v. T. A, Wright, Incumbent. Bunday

ong hour and a quarter before each service.

. m, Orange Hill, at 2:30 p. m.
Torrance, pastor.

J. R. Williams, Superintendent.

PBESBYTERIAN.—Services at Fordwich at 11
= a.m.; at Gorrie, 2:30 p. m.; Bible Class at

in the 8.
Gorrie1:15p.m. Jas. McLaughlin, Superintendent.

APTIST.—Services in Gorrie at 3 and 7 o'clock
' p. m. and at the church on the 2nd conces-

" | sion of Howick at 10:30 a. m. Rev. J. A. Osborne,

pastor.

M ETHODIST—Servicesin the Fordwich Metho
dist Church, at 10:30 a. m. and 6:30 p.m.

Sabbath School at 2:30 p. m. Prayer-meeting on

Thursdey evenings at 7:30. J. W. Pring, pastor.

Dr. Sinclair,

M.D., M. A, L.C.P.S. O,
M.C.P.S.M.,

SPECIALIST

TORONTO

Bpecialist for the treatment of all

Chroni¢ Diseases,
Private Disenses,
Diseases of the Brain and Nerve,
Diseases of the Heart and Lungs.
Aud/ Diseases of Women positively.
Treated successfully.

Jonathan Buschart, Listowel, says :—“After
spending all my money and property to no pur-
pose on medical men, for what they termed a
hopeless case of consumption, Dr. Sinclair cured
me."

Mrs. Mary Furlong, Woodhouse, says:—*“When
all others failed, Dr. Binclair cured me of fits.”

W. McDonald, Lakefield, says :—“Dr. Sinclair
cured me of Catarrh.”

Geo. Rowed, Blythe, says:—*Dr. Sinclair eured
me of heart disease and dropsy, when all others
failed.”

Diseases of private nature brought on by folly
Dy. Sinclair certainly cures.

CONSULTATION FREE.

DR. SINCLAIR will be at the
Albion Hotel, Gorrie,
—ON—

Monday, May 9th, 1892

=

!geeds.

eeds.

eeds.
geeds.

~ SEEDS |
‘SEEDS I

Tnud Alsike, Clover Seeds, a full supply

| constantly kept on hand.

|

Any farmer wanting any new
|

through me,

;BﬂcLaughhq%

I

" Drug Store.

GORRIE,

| -R.H. FORTUNE, V.S. C.B.C.

' }{ONOH Graduate of Ontario Veterinary Col-
| Jege, Toronto, Fellow of the Ontario Vot-
f eringry Medical Association. Under Graduate
of C.B.C,, Hamilton. Successor to J. Martin, V.S,
Dentistry a specialty. Office, Main st., Wroxeter.

" Bull for Service.

THI'I Thoroughbred Holstein Bull “BARNTON
BOY" will serve cows at LOT 18, CON,
ﬂﬂwm“. He is three years old, aud weighs
2058 pounds. Pedigree can be seen at the resi-
dence of the Proprietor.
TERMS :—$1.00 at time of servjce, or £1.50

| booked,
HENRY WILLITTS,

NGLISH.—Seryices at Fordwich, 10:30 a. mq
m.; at Wroxeter, 4:30 &g m.
0ol,

M ETHODIST.—Services a 10:30 a.m., gud 630
& Sabbath School at 230 p. m.

Bchool at'

Timothy, Common Red, Mammoth

’rhe Lion Store

P

Just [covely !
ever saw prettier! ¥

N as the unan-
diet of all the Ladies who visi

imous ver-
d our Show
Rooms during our Millinery Opening.
Our stock is still complete in all lines as we
have given large repeat orders.
Full line of summer Pongee Silks, from 25c.
per yard up. ¢
Our Prints and Dress Goods are exceptional in
style, quality and price. e
ﬁwc in all departments replete with the Lat-
est in everything. *
Our Lace Curtains at 50c. pair are grand value.
And our 40c. Soft Crush Felt Hats are daisies.
28 1bs. of Raisins for 81; or 20bs, of prunes for
81,

Good fruit.
This column every week we intend to devote
to facts and figures. They are what tell. 8o keep
your eye on it. Something new every time,
Produce wanted at highest markef price.
No trouble to show goods at the

Lion Store,

WROXETER,
J. W. SANDERSON.
Wanted—a large quantity of Maple Syrup.

Eggs for Hatching.
PURE IMPORTED LIGHT BRAHM\S,
Eggs foy sale at 25 cents per setting of 13
gs. Apply to
J. R. WILLIAMS,
Gorrie.

Seed’ Potatoes.

HAVE on hand a suyply of JACKSON Pota-
toes, which I will sell at #8 & per bushel.
Jivese potatoes are of & hardy, Southern vari-
, have proven to be heavy, prolifig yiclders in
this climate, and were alinost entirely free from
rot last season.
Toe quentity is limited so come earl
J. R. WILL;

I

hus,‘
Gorrie.

DENTISTRY.

8. JCROME, L. D. 8., Wingham, will visit
J' Gorrie, the 1st and 23rd Monday of each
month. Teeth extracted without pain. All work

Local Affairs.

Try the Glasgow House for boots and
shoes. The quality and prices all right.

Mrs. Fleming, of Mt. Forest, is visiting
her daughter Mrs. (Rev.) Carter.

Mr. Watson brought two car-loads of
horses to Gorrie yesterday, which are to
b& shipped to Scotland at once.

The annual meeting of the subscribers
of the Mechanics"lnstitute, Gorrie, will
be held in the town hall on Monday
afternoon next, at 8 o’clock.

Mrs. Wright, of Woodstock, mother of
Mrs. Nelson McLaughlin, is here on a
few weeks visit.

A pleasing feature of the services in
the Methodist church on Sabbath even-
ing was the finely rendered duet “Hope
Beyond,” by Mr. and Miss Greer.

The telegraph Co., had a man here
this week removing the wires to permit
the old church building to pass Main St.
He did his work so well that there
was scarcely a moment’s obstruction of
the wires.

Rev. Mr. Wright's lecture to men and

‘ seod | o yg only, last Wednesday night, drew
[ WHEAT or OATS of any kind can save | out, g large and

interested audience.

postage and freight by ordering the same | The rev. gentleman is doing much good

by his plain and earnest talk, to the
male sex.

The C. P. R. Co., is increasing the
freight room at the Gorrie station and a
projecting window, for the accommoda-
tion of the operator, is also being added.

The Union base ball club has not
organized yet. They have the material

i for as good a team as ever but if they

I delay practiging they will go into their
earlier matches much weakened on this
account.

The old Methodist church building
has been removed to its new quarters
and the work of fitting it up for livery
stable purposes will be commenced in a
day or two. The timbers of the build-

| ing are staunch and sound and are evi-
!deutly good for another thirty years of
| service.

Vanstone Bros. the famous marble
| cutters of Kincardine, have bought from
Mr. Thos Watson, the ‘Wingham Marble
| Works. Mossts Vanstone and Watson
were in Gorrie on Monday and the new
| firm contracted for an advertisement in
the Gazerre which can be seen in this
| issae.

Wantep—A good driving horse.  Ap-
ply to Dr. Armstrong, Gorrie.

Mr. Torrance, of Listowel, twin-
brother of Rev. Mr. Torrance, of this
village, was in Gorrie on Friday last.
These brothers are the exact image of
each other, and the Gazerre editor is
not the only person who was deceived
by their close resemblance. We admit,
however, to having been completely
“taken in.”

While returning from a prayer-
meeting, held at a faxm hcuse a fow
aniles south of Gorrie one evening last
week, an elderly couple, who lived just
across the road, got lost in' the orchard,
the night being very dark, and were not
able to extricate themselves until their
son “Tam” for whom they called lustily
for a long time, came with a lantern
and guided them safely home. Their
neighbors are now enjoying a good-
natured joke at their expense.

On Sunday last the Methodist ser-
vices were held in the town hall, Mr.,
C. C, Kaine preached in the morning
and Mr. Willoughby in the evening.
Rev. Mr. Torrance was able to take
part in both services. Quarterly ser-
vices will be held on Sunday next.
There will be no' S8unday school in the
afternoon, but the evening services will
be devoted to the children.

Mr. Taman, who was burned out on
Tuesday night, started the next morn-
ing for Blyth, where his relatives live,
to get instruments in connection with
his business to replace the ones de-
stroyed. He intends to commence
work immediately on his return, to-day,
s0 that those whose orders he has will
scarcely be delayed by his misfortune.

A meeting of the Ladies' Aid Society
of the English church was held in the
church on Monday last. They have
undertaken to raise money to purchase
a new organ for the church and have
already quité"an amount on hand for
that purpose. At the above meeting it
was agreed to hold a garden party on
the 24th of May, at Mr. Jas. Perking’ to
aid in their undertaking. Their object is

— |a worthy one and deserves the support

of every member of the congregation.

Here is a nut for the Patrons of In-
dustry and Grangers to crack. We
have a large number of them on our
subscription list and we will gladly give
space to the reply of any who wish to
make it: We are credibly informed
that the recent “combine” of the manu-
facturers of farm machines has resulted
in giving implements to the farmers at
lower prices than before; and ‘that
many of ‘the implemeénts — more es-
pecially the binders—are better ma-
chines than the old ones, .

There is a standing reward of $500,
made a few years ago by the council,
for the arrest of parties proven guilty of
arson in the township. This ofight to
be sufficient to induce a good detective
to attempt to ascertain whether or not
there is any foundation for'the suspicion
held by many of éur residents, that

Have you tried McLaughlin & Co.’s
41bs tea for$1 ? ' It's a T Sir. (Teaser.)

We extend our congratulations to
Bro. Whitely, of the Clinton News-
Record on his recent appointment to the
position of Collector of Customs in that
town. As s reward for party services
he is justly entitled to the position for
he had done able service for a long time,
and there is no more genial member of
the Fourth Estate in thé county. By
the way, Bro. Whitely has had some
startling experiences lately.” First he
was shet—through his tall hat ; next
he “swore off” drinking—and that mieans
a good deal to an sditor; and now he's
actually been placed in a position to
handle a little money occasionally.
Divigion court was held here yester-
day. Oneof the interesting cases which
came up was Ferguson vs. Bell, and
quite & number were present to listen
to it. The trouble arose out of the sale
of some cattle to Mr. Ferguson by Mr.
Bell, with the understanding ‘that they
were to be delivered at Lakelet on a day
named by the former gentleman, which
was to be about the middle of the next
week. On the day in question Mr. F.
came and wished his stock delivered
that same day. . Mr. Bell was not at
home, but his daughter went for him
and the cattle were duly taken to Lake-
let and weighed. Mr. Ferguson, how-
ever, did  not expect that Miss Bell
would overtake her father, (who had
started for Wingham) so he procesded
to Clifford, and consequently was not
on hand to received the cattle and Mr.
Bell consequently drove them home
again. The next day Mr. Ferguson
came for the stock but Mr. Bell now re-
fused to deliver them, and tendered Mr.
F. the advance money which he had
paid on the animals. Hence the suit.
Verdict was given in favor of Mr. Bell.
Robinson, of Walkerton, for Plaintiff 3
Irwin, of Gorrie, for defendant.

Taman’s tailorshop was burned to the
grbund on Tuesday night. The fire
was first noticed by Miss Perkins, who
observed 1t from her grocery store and
gave as prompt an alarm as she could.
The hostler at the Albion also heard
the crackling about the same time and
his Iuﬂ%ries brought enough people
to the sceneto carry the greater portion
of Mr. Taman’s clothing, machines,
tools, etc., out before the interior became
too hot. The building belonged to Mr.
W. S. Bean, and workmen had been
engaged for some time ‘in the work of
veneering it. Sharpin’s brick tailor-
shop, a few feet distant on the south,
was saved with difficulty, dozens of
men working hard with buckets for
about three quarters of an Liour, while
the wind fortunately favored their

now of this place, gave the.old people
a grand party. They spent a very
pleasant evening, and it made them feel
as young as forty years ago. g
Seeding is very nearly done in this
neighborhood. A few more fine days
and the seeding will be finished.

The cold frosty nights has injured
the fall wheat in this locality. ;

Fordwich,

Farmers in this section are in the
throes of seeding. The land is in ex-
cellent condition {for working, but a
warm rain would be welcome.

Our grist mill is hustling these days.
They have a large amount of flpur, ete.,
in their store rooms waiting for ship-
ment.

The Fordwich Brass Band is improv-
ing every week and we are looking for
some c¢hoice music this summer.

Mr. John Clegg was in Gorrie on a
business trip this week.

Mr. Cook is making a great improve-
ment on the tenement house just south
of his residence.

——e s i@ e

That Baptist Question,

[Intended for last week.)
Editor Gazette :—In view of the recent
utterances of Rev. Mr. Osborne, and the
debate between him and “Second Liner,”
I thought the following, clipped from
the columns of the Christian Guardian
of last week, and penned by a repre-
sentative Baptist minister, might at
this juncture be interesting to your

readers:

“LETTER FROM A BAPTIST MINISTER :—Permit
me, through the medium of the Guardian to in-
form your readers of the fact that I have this
week resigned my position as pastor of Port El-
gin and North Bruce (Baptist) churches and shall
apply to the Guelph or some other conference,
for admission into the Methodist ministry. The
above is the outcome of a long and thorough
study of the ordinance of Baptism. In so far as
I have had opportunity, both in Woodstock Col-
lege and McMaster Hall, as well as in my pastoral
work, I have carried out-a resolution which I
made when I was immersed, namely that I would
study every book on Baptism that1could find,
and there is no work known to me thatI have
not studied. I would prefer being at work for
the Master during the time between now and
Conference, hence I have taken this plan of
acquainting the Methodists with my desire, * *"

I might say that I was pastor of Nis-
souri Circuit Methodist Church when
Rev. W. J. Waddell, the #uthor of the
above epistle, was inducted into the
pastorate of the Baptist Church of that
place. A great stir was made among
our people there by the strong state-
ments of the preacher on the Baptist
question, going so far as to call the af-
fusion practise “squirt-gun baptism.” I
met him several times and he seemed to
think himself called {0 the work of con-
verting Affusionists to the immersion
theory, for he was constantly talking on
the subject and seeking to convince us
of the error of our ways. In the paison-
age at Wellburn to which he had come
on some matter of buysiness, we had

efforts, carrying the flames and smoke
slightly away from this structure. The
Albion hotel, across the road, was con-
stantly in great danger, the roof having
caught several times from flying masses
of burning sparks. But here, too, the
workers showed themselves equal to the
oceasion and water was copiously ap-

the fire the other evening was the work
of an incendiary.

«

plied on the roof. How the building
caught fire is not known, but it was

Word was received here this week of
the death of Mr. Alex. Wiggins, which
occurred at Los Angelos, California, on
Friday last, of diphtheria. Deceased
was a son of Mr. Henry Wiggins, of this
village, and was a well known and
well liked Howick boy. He was married
about two years ago, almost immediate-
ly after which he removed to Los
Angelos.

Our merchants are now buying and
selling eggs by the pound. The new
rule works quite satisfactorily and the
wonder is that it was not adopted years
ago. The next radical change which
should come is the payment of the
statute. labor tax in cash instead of the
present unprofitable-to-all system of
working it out on the roads. It is
bound te come some time.

The Gorrie Brass Band has been re-
organized with Messrs. W. H. Clegg as
President; W. Doig,; Vice-Pres., N. Mc-
Laughlin, sec.-Treas and J. W. Green,
leader. The instruments will be given
out on Friday evening when the Band

expects to start practise with about 16
performers. Half a-dozen or so of the
old players will join the Band so the
bqys should be able to play in public in
a few weeks. - ;

McLaughlin & Co. will sell you 8 lbs
Japan Tea for $1. It's not wocth 50
cents a pound, but its a good one just
the same. Try it.

either a case of incendiarism or the very
improbable one of nccidental firing from
the outside, as the outer wall, nextl
to Sharpin's shop, was a mass of fire
flaming over the roof when the alarm
was given and the fire was just taking
hold inside as those arriving first
reached the scene., There was no in-
surance on the building as it was just
being bricked up, and Mr. Bean who has
now for the third time been the victim
of apparent incendiarism, does not teel
strongly disposed to invest his money
for the amusement of fire-bugs. We
hope the matter will be thoroughly in-
vestigated, for with the inferior fire
protection in the village, property
owners cannot afford to risk the pres-
ence in town of that mos{ detestable of
all persons, the incendiary." .

—————em .-

Redgrave.

Misses Lulo and Gertie McLeallan,
of Toronto, ‘spent- their holidays with
the family of Mr. Richard Morrell,

The builders have commenced on the
barn of Mr. Geo. Johnston, which when

finished will be one of the finest in the
township. Mr. Stephen Brown is also
having a fine barn built,

Mr. John L. Veal who has been spend-
ing his Baster holidays with his uncle,
Mr. L. A. Mason, has returged to Toronto
to resume his studies.

Mr, Wilcox, formerly of Toronto, but

quite a little tussle over the question,
He seemed then quite conversant-with
his side of the question, being able to
quote profusely from the standard
authorities. I did not dream that one
so strongly entrenched in his position
could ever be drawn or driven from it.
But to my great surprise he has changed
his position entirely. Why? Is it be.
cause he has carefully studied both
sides of the question ? He says so, and
we will not contradict him. I might
say I haye read nearly all the argu-
ments that are advanced on both sides
and if I once was just & little doubtful I
am now fully convinced that our Pposi-
tion is impregnable and the arguments
on this side simply unanswerable, It
may be asked as to Mr. Waddell's
education and abilty? His letter
shows; him to have attended Woodstock
College, and then McMaster Hall and he
was regarded when I first knew him ag
& man of no small mentel calibre, He
is a man of strong personality, resolute
will paxer ande-almost striking origin.
ality of ‘expression. I refer to this to
show that he is not a man to move
without a reeson. He must be con-
vinced before he will yield and them he
will yield reluctantly. I trust the
Methodist church may see her way clear
to receive him into her ministry, for we
want men, who when they come from
other churches, do so, not because they
might possibly benefit their financial
condition, but because upon thorough
investigation they know they have
reached the truth.

Pardon me, Mr. Editor, for trespass-
ing on your space. I will not touch the
controversary, but simply give my ex.
perience as above.

Yours for Light,

: J. W. Pring,
Fordwich, April 18th '92,
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'THE POET'S CORNER

ASong of England, | .
. W. contributes the followl
ﬂnlgrpgm%olzﬁ:lo ational Review, of WM:E
we omit the third verse :—

‘What have I done for xou,
Engiand, my England ?
‘What is thero I would not do,
England, my owr'?
‘With your glorious eyes austere,
As the king near,
‘Whispering terrible things and dear
Ai thtl! S(:ilg on your bugle: blown,
ngland —
Round the world on your bugles blown!

‘Where shall the watchful Sun
o Enilaml. my Kng'and,

Match the master work you've done,
England, my own §

‘When shall he rejoice agen

Such a breed of mighty men

As come forward, one to ten,
To the song on your bugles blown,

ngla
Through the years on your bugles blown!

They call you proud and hard,
England, my England:

You with worlds to watch and ward,
Eogland, my own ¢

You who:e maited hand keeps the keys

Of such teeming destinies

You counld know nor dread nor ease
Were the Song on yourbugles blown,

ngland— L

Round the Pit on your bugles blown!

Mother of ships_whose might,
England, mf' England.
*Is the flerce old Sea's delight,
* England, my own!
Chos n daughter of the Lord,
Spouse-in-Chief of the ancient Sword,

o e

e e

‘THE WOLF OHILDRER.

] Zalsed by Wolves, They Partake of the
fulife. - 4uimal's Nature.
Hoth o et T The Rev. Dr. Jui— « H. Seelys #rites ag
J&:y:ocmty of good people i& always good ;';"ow'beia l g"‘; IC""g"g"‘si::?is‘ T
November, 1872, I saw at ndra, near
I';l;1 :.Atu a thinker to make another thihk- Agra, in' Nothern India, a boy who had been
ST SRIE, orought up among wolves., I published an
Impatienze dries the blood sooner than | ccount of his appearance at the ti.se, and
age or sorrow. some further facts which I have lately learn
Our best successes are built upon a foun- | ©1 concerning him will also be of interest.
dation of failu as. He was found in 1867. Some men, passing
Thoreau once said : *“There 18 nowhere [ :2rough an unrequented jungle, suddenly
any apology for despondency.” came upon a child apparently five or six

Asan sppliance for the improvement of years old, without clothes and runnm%lu

1

b 3 : his hands and feet. They tried to catch hin

our friends & habit of scolding possesses 1o | i,y he disappeared in ,y]“ge hole whick
appreciable virtue.

: was evidently the lair of some wild beast,

A man’s real possession is his memory. In | Unable to unearth him by digging, and nof
nothing else is ke rich, in nothing else is he | daring into the hole themselves, they re
poor,—[Alexander Smith. ported the fact to the magistrate ot the dis-

Domestic rule is founded on truth and | trict, who directed them to starta fire at
love. If it has not both of these it is nothing the mouth of the den and smoke out its in-
better than a despotism. ;{mtu of whmverhaort they ;:i-ightl; be. 'I;‘hc

The temper of reformers is enthusiastic | "o Started, when presently a large she-
and henoa f; ey almost inevitably exagger- wolf dashed out of the hole, scattering the
ate the evils they seek to correct,

fire and speeding away for safety. She
Be eary of-address and courteous in con-

was n;:o(l; followed by the boy, whom the
versation, and then everybody will think it SASLIINE Biso baloen, Sy Stk fuatTiow
a pleasure to have dealings with you.

caught with difficulty. He was evidently

a child of human parentage, but with the

Perhaps to suffer_is nothing else than to | appetities and ways of a wolf. He could

live more deeply. ve and sorrow are the [ not walk erect, he was withont clothes, he

two conditions of a profound life. had no language but. a whine, he would eat
Twenty men who believe what they pro-
fess, and live as tney believe, are worth

—— o
EARTH'S AWFUL GUNS.

They Hurl Rock Projectiles of 100 Cuble
Yards 16 Miles Migh,

In 1738 Cotopaxi ejected its blazing rock-
ets more thao 3,000 feet above its crater,
while m 1757 the flaming mass, struggling
for an outlet, roared so that its nw{:f voice
was heard for more than 600 miles. In 1797
the crater of Tun ua, one of the great
peaks of the Andes, discharged torrents of
mud and lava, which dammed the river,
opencd new lakes and made a deposit 600
feet deep and 20 miles longin a valley aver-
aging-over 1,000 feet wide, -2

The molten stream from Vesuvius, which
passed through Terre del Greco in #5737, con-
tained 33,000,000 cubic yardsotsolid matter,
The year 1793 witnessed the dest) uction of
Terre del Greco the second time from the
eruptive action of Vesuvius, when the mass
of lava amounted to 45,000,000 cubic yards.
In 1760 Etna poured outa blazing river that
covered 84 square miles of surface with boil-
ing lava from 10 to 4 feet deep. It was on
th1s occasion that the sand, ashes and scoriae
formed Mount Rosini, near Nicholisa, a
cone-shaped structure, two miles in circum-
ference and over 4,000 feet high. A stream
of lava thrown out by Etnain 1810 was in
motion at the average of oneyard per day
for nearly ten monvhs after the eruption.

Vesuvius in A. D. 79 vomited forth an
amount ot matter whose bulk far exceeded
that of the mountain itself. In 1760, Etna
disgorged more than 20 times its own mass,
Syria, Egypt and Turkey have received

~ PEARLS OF TRUTH,

: Deeming the Murderer.
Speaking of the man now under arrest at
Melbourne, Australia, for wife r, &
8 Deemmr,
Y

DARING NIAGARA 8 WRATH,

\-_—a of t¥%» Remarkable Escapes at the
Great Waterfall.

There were daring men before Capt. Webb
vad of course they found their way to Nia-

ra. One jumped from the bridge 192 feet

n the switling current. For fifty feet he
fell like w plummet. Then he turned over
twice. At last he struck the water with an
awful slap, “This man died. But such ac-

ident3only stimulate the reckless. Another
jumper soon appeared. He wore harness
over his shoulders, to it was attached a
wire running over a ecylinder on the bridge
This kept hisfeet straight toward Davy
Jones’ locker, and he survived the leap to
his conzidorable personal profit. From the
bridge to the water he went in four seconds
the only time on record.

Of accidents some very strange ones are
recorded. One lady stooped for a cup of
wadter, lost ber balance, and was out of reach
and over the falls almost before her amazed
husband knew what had happened.

Another lady stooped to pick a flower on
the brink of the Tablerock. She was taken
up dead from the rocks below.

In 1875 an accident equally sad and fool-
ish occurred. An engnged couple went
behind the falls into the Cave of the Winds
without a guide. The lady sought to bathe
in a pool whish even the guides never visit-
ed. For her folly she perished, and her
lover lost his life in trying to save hers.

Perhaps the most dramatic accident was

ires a definit AimAtomgkeahiL

Lon correspondent says : een
one might say, is quite a characteristicall
British person. In the course of his evil
career he seems to have handled a hundred
times more ill-gotten money than Ravachol
ever saw. He has a distinctly Anglo-Saxon
turn for finance and large swindling opera-
tions. His darling ambition was to pose as
a wealthy, well-born gentleman, which pro-
bably is the most generally controlling in-
stinct implanted in the insular breast. This
wild spirit of vaunting, of showing bank
notes, proclaiming his riches, jingling jewel-
lery in the ears of entranced rustics, _roally
to his final downfall. No doubt it also
served enormously and falsely to inflame
the record of his career which the press of
three continentsisnowlaboriously compiling.
Every day brings a fresh story from some
English hamlet where the landlady of aninn
recalls a strenger visiting the place some
years ago, bragging about his fortune and
displaying fabulous sums cf money. These
are all unhesitatingly put down to Deen.ing.
On theother hand, if he realizesthe mefh;eval
conception of a ferocious and boastful island-
er, there is something very striking about
the thought of him at work in the darkened
cabin of the Ballarat all night sawing with
a piece of broken eyeglass at his heavy
monstache and pulling out hair by hair
what he failed to cut off. Ona cannot im-
agine Ravachol subjecting himself to such
sustained cruel torture even to save his

nothing butraw flesh, and would lap his
drink like a wolf. Putinto an inclosure, he

the following: A playful- young man
caught up a charming child who was watch-
ing the tumbling waves. *‘Now, Lizzie, I
am going to throw you into the water,” he
#aid, and swung her back and forth. She
screamed, struggled, and slipped from his
hands. He gazed after her, realized what
he had done, and leaped. Rescue was
hopeless. Perhaps he did not deserve
death, and at least censure may die with
hiny

Gf escapes there areone or two narrow
ones almost beyond belief, and which in-
volve stories of skill and bravery well
worth telling. Not many yearsagoa painter
was at work on Second gister's island, when
he fell into the water. He was old and
weak, and while his position was not very
dangerous at first, he soon floated down and
toward mid-stream, when, just as he seem-
ed hovering on the brink and exactly forty
feet frem it, if contemporary records are to
be belis-ved, he caught on a rock.

How long would his mukcles endare the
strain? And who would rescue him, aud
how? The crowd was helpless untila guide’
appeared with a coil of rope. One end he
left in trusty hands, and with the other he
plunged into the boiling tide. When he
reached the poor painter the old man still
held in ais hand the putty knife with which
he was working. He shifted the knife to
his pocket, tied the Fuinber to the rope,
wnd they reached the shore safely.

In an ther case a boatman was crossing
the rive ; abeve the falls when a fog sudden-
ly came on. He lost his bearings and knew
he was drifting todeath. His cries alarmed
the village and bells were rung for him to
row toward them. Then an oar broke. His
only hqe then lay in a paltry little anchor
and a ¢ mmon rope, which was very thin
and, m« reover, much worn.

He e:amined every foot, nay, every inch
of it ; he tugued at the knots at each end.
Time was precious, but he could not afford
to make a mistake. Then he threw it over.
It bumped along the stones, and his heart
beat each time it failed to catch a grip. At
last it canght and brought the boat up stand-

contributions of ashes from Vesuvius. From
this crater were hurled stones of 800 pounds
weight to Pompeii, a distance of six miles,
puring an eruption in 79 A. D, Cotopaxi
has cast a rock*containing 100 cubic yards
a distance of nine miles, and which,cnf::uls-
ting from the angle of ascension, must have
reached an altitude of 16 miles. On more
than one occasion this volcano has shot up
a solid stream to the height of over 6,000
feet. In 1815 a volcanic eruption in Java
covered 400 square miles with ashes and
lava, and out of a population of 15,000 only
20 persons escaped with their lives,

During the terrible earthquake of 1883,
not less than 20 larga and small Javanese
volcanoes were vomiting at the same time.
Fifty square miles of land and two villages
entirely disappeared and a section of a
mountain chain, 65 miles long 20 miles
broad, was wholly swallowed up, leaving a
lake instead. It was the vapor from tﬁriu
eruption that caused the remarkable after-
sunset §lows over the greater part of the
earth, during the fall of 1883." The same
country had another destructive outbreak
and a series of earthquake shocks in 1891.

The Hawaiian group of islands in the
South Pacific Ocean is wholly volcanic.
They appear where the ocean is from 16,000
to 18,000 feet deep, have bases that are con-
fluent, and have diameters ranging from 10
to 60 miles. The peak of Mauna Loa, on
one of these jislands, is 13,000 feet above the
sea, thus indicating a mass of uplifted mat-
ter 31,000 feev above the ocean floor,

These illustrations will suffice to convey
an idea of how permanent matter is belched
onto the surface from the interior of the
earth, but the volatile substance, the gase-
ous matter, cannot be easily estimated ; yet
this is the vehicle, the motor, the active
agent in all these processes. Here we have
a clear and altogether logically physical ex-
planation of the causes that underlie the
formacion of mountains. =

The primary cause of voleanic outpourings
is the pressure of the cooled shell of the
earth on the gaseous and molten interior.
As these interior substances come forth the

The bravest of battles that ever was fought,
On the maps of the world you'll find it not

Nay not with cannohn or battle shot,

Nny, nor with eloquent word or thought
From mouth of wonderfu' men.

But deep in a walled-u
Of woinan that woul

But bravely, silentiy bore her part—

No marshaling troup, no bivouac song,

But oh, these battles! they last so long— /
From babyhood to the grave!

There's the menaco of the Word
In the Song on your bugies blown,
Engian i
Outof heaven on our bugles blown!

The Bravest of Battles. of
18
Shall 1 tell you where and when dit;

"T'was fought by the mothers of men. .| o

With a sword or nobler pen ;

plai

woman’s heart—
not yield,

Lo! there is the battle-field. Au
ed,
No banner to gleam and wave! cro

Joaquin Miller. o8

The Fatted Calf.

Father an’ mo are gettin’old ;
We ain't used to the way

Of goin’ to hear the ringin’, ’stead
Of preachin’ Saboath day.

the

ah

8o when we were with Andrew’s folks, ad
An’ Sunday mornin’' come,

We B'Eosed we'd bear the word an’ line
In the sweet hymns they sung.

An’ when we stood in that dim aisle,
'Neath arched an’ fluted stone,
A ray of light touched father's hair,

tep:
An'’ his worn features shono.

08!
n,

The organ’s grand an’ solemn tone
an

Jest sounaed like a prayer.
An’ when it stopped I seemed to feel
‘Wings beatin’ through the air.

“ The prodigal,” the preacher said,
“Of sinnin’ weary grown,

Has left the swine an’ now has turned
His face towards his home.”

Then all at oneg the choir riz;
1t almost made me laugh

To hear that young soprany shriek
“ Bring in the htbe(i)cal Wt

“‘Bring in the fatted calf, the calf

-| hoo

Denver or I Lk
ness is carried out to the detail of describing

neck. Up to the present it is probable
that the newdpapers of England and
Australia combine«Y

like $100,000 of cable tolls on account

have paid something

this phenomenal assassin, Before he
finally put out of the way this exizm
ure will doubtless reach the neighbor-

of $250,000, which, I dare say, is
re than all the London press telegraphic

expenses of the Franco-GGerman war up to
the capitulation of Paris,

It is a common-
ce tosay that the telegraph mever be-

fore played such a strangely interesting and
important part.in a criminal investigation.
A more curious phase of the business is the
sensation of reading cabled accounts by

stralian reporters of how Deeming look-
what he said, the demeanor of the
wds, etc., which are wholly unlike what

the dull British reporter would write, but

as if they had been written in

d exactl
zansaa City. This whimsical like-

detective in charge of the prisoncr,

quoting his remarks, stupid ones and ail,
and generally elevating him into a kind of | ;¢

ero. English reporters would think it

undignified to invest a mere policeman' with

istinct personality.”

Sign-Language of the Indians.

Make a letter A with your hands and
lock the ends of your fingers: that is a

ee, or tens. Keep your hands in that
ition, and bend them down so that your
ers point away from you : that’sa house
a very good one Loo, because it shows

how the logs ave interlocked at the corners
of the sort of housesone sees on the frontier.
If you want to say you saw something,
point to your eyes. To say you heard some-
thing, point to your ears,
or are sleepy, put up one hand, with the
E&lm side towards your head, and bend your

ead as if you were going to lay it on that
hand. To say that you saw some one who
was beautiful, put your face between the
thumb and fingers of one hand, and draw

To say you slept

more than five hundred hypocrites to any
good cause,

We make provisions for this life as if it
were never to have an end, and for the
other life as though it were never to have a
beginning.

Pain is the spurring of nature that comes
to remind & man that he haa gone off the
track of happiness and to bring him back
again,

I know of nothing in our day more pain-
fully and surely indicative of “the interior
wrongness of our life than the inability
everywhere manifest to rest and be quiet.

There is no real life but cheerful life ;
therefore valetudinarians should be sworn
before they enter to company not to say a
word of themselves till the meeting breaks
up. :

It is well enough to be humble, but it is
possible to boast of your humility until it
cours into the worst kind of self-pride.
hereishardly a virtuein the calender which
a man will not lose if he talks much about
Without earnestness no man is ever
Freat, or rea'ly does great things. He may
be the cleverest of men ; he may be brii-
liant, entertaining, popular, but he will
want weight. No soul-moving picture was
ever painted that had not it in depth of
shadow.

The art of not hearing should be learned
by all—there are so many things which it is
gainful to hear, very many of which, if

eard, will disturb the temper, corrupt sim-
plicity and modesty, and detract from con-
tentment and happiness.

Faithwhich lovesnotisnot faith, itisdead.
It is like a body without a soul, Love is
the life of faith, both should grow together.
The more we love the more we trust. Want
of love is the cause of all want of faith. To
preserve faith look above all things, in all
things, unto Jesus, the Author and Finisher
of thy faith.—[ Pusey.

would lie in a corner during the day, and at
night would frowl about picking up bones
and ravenously gnawing them.

After keeping him a while the magistrate
brought him to an orphanage at Secunda,
under the care of the church missionary so-
ciety, where he was kindly received and
cared for and where he has since been an
object of unceasing wonder to the many who
have seen him there, He has been taught
to walk erect—though he does this awk-
wardly—to wear clothes, to drink likea
human being and to use a fork and spoon.
He has Io:t%lia appetite for raw flesh, and
he has no longer any disposition to escape.
He has also been taught to do a little work,
but he does not like to work. He has be-
come wholly inoffensive, and mingles freely
with the children, among whom be has his
favorites. He evidently hears well, and
understands many things which are told
him, but he has never uttered a word or
shown any wish/to speak, though many
efforts have been made to teach him articu-
lation.

He is now, as far as can be judged, about
thirty years of age. His forehead is low,
but his features are regular, and his eyes,
though wild and restless, have not an idiotic
look. His jaws do not protrude, and his
teeth are regular and human. His arms,
legs and body differ from those of an ordin-
ary human being only so far as incident to
his habits of locomotion when he was first
found.

How far he has ever become conscious of
moral ov religious trath it is impossible to
say. The nearest approach he has shown
to something like an apprehension of an un-
scen world was in connection with the death
of one who had cared for him and of whom
he was very fond. At the funeral, as the
body was lowered into the grave, the poor
boy looked wistfully at the coffin and then
at the bystanders, evidently wondering
what it all meant. By gestures and other
signs, by feigning to be sick and dying, and
then pointing downward and upward, the
bystanders seemed to awaken in him some
strange thought of something which could

your hand softly down from your forehead
to your chin. A faint smirk or smile made
at the same time greatly helps this sign. If
the beauty you tell about was a woman,
make believe take hold of a mass of hair on
the right side of your head, and follow it
down past the shoulder with your hand, as
you see women do when they dress their
hair. These signs for seeing, hearing, sleep,
beauty, and women are exactly the same as
those used by George L. Fox, thé famous
clown, when he played Humpty Dumpty. I
have no doubt that Grimaldi, the great
English clown, also used them, for they are
the natural motions for expressing those
terms.

Did you ever know how the paws of emall
animals are curled in when they are dead ?
That is the sign for *‘died” or ‘“dead.”
Hold one hand out with the fingers beut
towards the thuinb to make the sign. But
if you would say some one was killed, hold
out a fist with the knuckles away from you,
and move the wrist slowly so as to force the
knuckles down as if the person was struck
down. To tell about a child, hold your
hand as far from the ground asits head
would reach. Put a finger up to either side
of the head to say *‘cow”; to say, *‘ deer,”
‘)llt up all your fingers like branching horns.

But another way to tell about a deer is to

imitate his loping with one of your hands.
To tell of a snake, wiggle one finger in the
air as a snake would move on the ground.
That sign is the name for two tribes of
Indians. The sign for a Sioux is to make
believe cut your throat with one finger ; for
a Blackfoot, point to your foot ; for a Blood
wipe your fingers across your mouth ; for a
white man, rub your hand across yonr fore-
head to show how white our foreheads are ;
for a Piegan, rub one cheek.

The sign for water is to make a scoop of
your hand and put it to your mouth as you
would if you were drinking at a stream.” To
tell of a lake, make that sign, and spread
out your hands to cover a big space. To tell
of a river, make the water sign, and then
trace the meandering course of a river with
your finger. But the sign for whisky is
made by doubling up one fist and drinking
out of the top of it as if it were a bottle, If
you do that, and make believe to stir up
your brains with one finger, or reel a little,

Implored the alto low,
An’ all the rest jined in, as if
They couldn’t let it go.

not be seen, and afterward, when sick him-
self, he laid down and ciosed his eyes and
pointed to the earth and sky.

From a friend in India, who has recently
seen him, I learn that he is still Jiving at
the orphanage where he was first taken,
and in a report of the orphanage, which has
lately come into my hands, I find also the
statement that three other children —two
boys and a girl—found under similar circum-
stances and all with similar characteristics,
have been brought to the institution, though
none of these have lived longer than a few
months after their capture. Their are also
other well-authenticated instances of a simi-
lar sort. These strange stories awaken
many inquiries which which are not easily
answeret?. We find no instance yet of the
wolt evolving itself into the human, but
here we have the human easily losing its
most essential characteristics and takiug on
the type of a wolf. Does ths humsn life
left to itself find degradation more natural
than deyelopment

—_——
Throwing the Shoe.

In the middle ages the bride was led to
church by the bridegroom’s men, the bride-
groom by the bridesmaids ; according to
the Sarum missal, sops of wafers, immersed
in wine, were blessed by the priest and dis-
tributed toall the wedding compédny at the
conclusion_of - the ceremony, previously
stated—an evident imitation of the Roman
¢ confarreation.”

So also is the custom of scattering wheat
over the bridegyin token of fruitfulness,
which originated in the worship of the god-
dess Ceres, and which still lingers among
us in the form of rice. The throwing the
shoe is a relic of an Anglo-Saxon custom.
In those early days the bride’s father de-
livered her shoe to the husband, who touch-
ed her with it on the forehead, to denote
his authority over her. This custom was
probably founded upon a possible misinter-
pretation of Ruth iv. 7. -

In the middle English period weddings
were scenes of great state and festivity.
The bridegroom presented to “all the
guests, scarfs, gloves, and garters of his
favorite colors, and received in return gifts
of plate and other household goods. Hence

ing, while the tense string throbbed like
the bass gut of a harp as the water rushed
by it. N

For the moment i% held. How soon would
it part? He shrank from feeling along the
strands. He was more afraid not to, lest
he should read his fate in the twine, tense
and twanging under the current. Inch by
inch his fingers travéled to his arms length,
So long as he held there he was safe. Time
and time agair, through the leng night he
did this, but neverhe said, without heart
like lead and hand quivering like a leaf.
when morning dawned, as at last it did, he
was easily saved.

Inanother case the danger 1o life, though
considerable, was not imminent. A tug was

®owing tiree scows, when one went adrift.
With adwirable promptness and address,
the captain of the tug cut loose the rest of his
towand s;eamed ahcad of the drifting barge.
There he held it by steam ‘power, and
when the others came along a line was pass-
ed, the throttle was thrown wide open, and
it was thought to make way up stream.
But they had drifted fairly within the grasp
of the spirit of the waters and for a time it
scemed ke would not let go his own. Iinal-
ly, n foot was gained, and in a few seconds
another, and then the tug of war was vir-
tually over.

An escape of another sort was that ofa
murderer. The sheriff was behind him, the
river in front, and ounly the wires of the old
bridge at Lewiston to help him across,
Hand over hand he began the passage. His
hands quickly blistered, and then they bled
Again and again he rested his arms by
hanging by his legs. At last he reached the
opposite bank, and lay panting for.an hour
betore he continued his flight. The feat
was certainly a remarkable one for an ama-
teur.

Leap Year Ode.

And this is leap year, so it is,
Just once in every four,

It adds but one day to this month ;
Just this and nothin’ more,

The seasons all remain the same
As what they used to be ;

While girls may to their lovers say,
Now, will you marry me ?

shell generally settles, and, as it has to ac-
commodate itself to a slowly decreasing in-
terior, a wrinkle, or a number of wrinkles
on the shell, is the inevitable consequence.
These wrinkles we denominate mountains,
We can readily account for the ** chain”
system in mountain formation and can also
understand why they are so generally par-
allel to coast lines, and also why they occa-
sionally disregard the chain formation and
display themselves conspicuously.

But whence comes this incandescent in-
terior? This is still primeval heat—the
fiery, glowing condition whichis the incipi-
ent stage cf nearly all bodies in space.

If we inquire into the relutionship be-
tween volcanic action and earthquakes, we
shall find such relationship to be very in-
timate. The earth’s crust is too thick and
the rock stratification affords too much
resistance for an outbreak to occur where-
ever there chances to be a more than ordin-
arily heavy pressure. This overpressure,
then, may exhibit itself in various ways on
the surface, depending on its internal en-
vironment. - This greater pressure of a cer-
tain area, in obedience to the law that
impels force to follow the lines of least re-
sistance, may extend laterally into & region
of lesser pressure, with or without a per-
ceptible rumbling or jarring of the surface.
The variation in the phenomena, however,
will be due to the many varying factors,
which can only be determined by a careful
analysis of the action and referring it back
synthetically to such causes as would neces-
sarily produce such action. An earthquake
then is only the premonitary disturbance
that indicates an increasing or a readjust-
ing pressure and which, in the fullness of
its time, will expend itself in an emission
to the surface. This may sometimes involve
centuries and large areas that are jarred
may never realize more than such jarring,
as weaker localities, or®ocalities having
rents, may experience the result of the
final action.

Earthquake and volcanic action are theri
: a necessary consequence from the physical
plum and cherry trees and rich plants ap- constituhio’r; of th globe and such rgai):ifes-
Pe‘”i‘“‘l full bloom; in the rear is seen a hill, | ¢ation may be expected long after the sphere
‘Jil:,s": c:;cg‘slc:n:‘imﬂ:_?{:, .w}nﬁh t“plpf‘""mvly is at all habitable. The universe knows of List, list! how sweet the far-off music

7 a2y imitated in crys-| 1 guch thing as absolute unending terra floats!

The tenor's {ﬂez\din' touched my heart,
A critter'd been a stone

Not to have come a frigkin’in
In answer to that tone.

\Va'nl, a, he sot with eyebrows bent,
Like bushes touched with snow

Agrowin’ round some sheeny lake,
Half hidin’its blue glow.

But when the bass had s#irtet-in
A callin’ for that calf,

He jist reached for his han'kerchief
To cover up a laugh.

“Bring in the fatted, fatted calf,”
Bellowad the bass; an’ stars !

Our grands)n, John, called (half asleep)
“Grandpa, letdown the bars.”

And this time-honored privilege,
That this the leap year brings
Lo girls quite willing to be wed,
Means heaps of other things ;
It means a home, oh, meaning word,
Made up of loves and cares,
And makes them think of pillow shams,
S Of bedroom sets and chairs,
Music and Lafe,
(After Byron.)
There is & music in our least affairs,
There i8 a music in the hammer's beat.
There is a music in our works and cares,
By Winter's bitter cold or Summer’'s heat.
But thero are tender touches, soft and
sweet,
Whe vers listen to the nightingale :
And thereis music in the winding-sheet,
When tears flow fast above the features

It means mankind’s most honest state
Then ecarnest life begins,
And makes them think of girls and boys
f“lmt sometimes come as twins
ow then young man, heed my lesson,
There’s purpose in my rhy me,
"T'is to guard youn from the danger
Of some leap year design.

For should some girl propose to you,
And you by chance accept,
Let me picture your position,
If not in fact, effect.
Then your wife will wear the breeches
Throughout your life’s career,
While you in meek submission
The petticoats may wear.

pale—
When li'f]c's vibrations ebb, and melt into a
wail.

When the wan moon upon the forest shines

There is a fulland sadly-mournful strain,

As, rushing through the boughs of Titan
pines,

The evening breezes seek their forest fane,

There is a melody vpon the main,

Gentle in calm, but in the tempest wild.

\\'};ep the huge billows swell across the
plain

And burst upon theshore, in fary piled,

Then c}_»})i as when the harp recedes ‘in number

miid.

When you see this trouble coming,
The symptoms you may trace,

As there’s premonitions always,
Of a crisis in the case,

Go and boldly pop the question,
"Twill save you anxious thoughts,

Then, you may parade in breeches,
Leave her the petticoats.

There is a burst of music everywhere,

The ball room with its suffocating reel—

The dancing girlabove the foot-lights' glare

The xlnurriuge-bell which sounds a Joyous
peal—

Into each one a harmony will steal ;

But when afar is heard the battle's roar,

There death on life has put a lasting seal,

The soldier lying in the still warm gore

Smiles faintly at the sound that he shall hear

no more.

et e ST el
A Remarkable Olock.

Japun possesses a remarkable time-piece.
Ttis contained in a frame three feet wide and
five feet long, representing a noonday land-
scape of great beauty. In the foreground,

Just take her little hand in yours,
Your other round her waist,
Squeeze her gently lest the timbers
In her corsets be displaced ;
Speak it softly, say it fondly,
“ Oh Sarah Ann Maginuis,

Can I be your *hubby’
o0

“l. From this pointa threadline stream |
meanders, encircling tocks and islands in
‘ts windings, and finally losing itself in a
far off stzetch of woodland. In a miniature
Bky a golden sun turns on a silver wire
strikiug the hours on silver gongs as it ]lilSS:
*3. Each hour is marked on the frame by
& creeping tortoise, which serves the place
of a hand. A bird of exquisite plumage
warbles at the close of each hour, and, ag
the song ceases, a mouse sallies forth from
2 neighboring grotto, and, scampering over
the hill to the garden, is soon lost to view,
—

Severe,

The Texas prohibitionist is a prohibi-
tionist indeed. A little son of a Waco pro- |
hibitiomav said to his father ;

“‘Pa, I read in a 'book that a long time
ago Circe turned men into swine ; do such
things happen nowadays 7"

‘“No, my son, it is no longer necessary.
Men turn themselves into swine nowadays,”

Which It was.

Scene—A fashionable shop. Entera so-
ciety lady, addressinga shop assistant :

I wish to exchange something I bought
yesterday.” :

“Yea madam. Po you rémember wheth-
€r you uoee attended by the gentleman with
the dark mustache or the geatleman with
the light; beard ?”

“ Oli neither ! It was the novle-looking
maa wid the hald head,”

fir ma.
e

Just as God Leads.
“Just as God leads me I wou'd go
I do not ask to choose my way ;
Content with what He doth bestow,
I know He will not let me stray,
So as He leads I onward move—
A child, conflding in His love.
Just as God leads me I would go,
Though oft 'mid thorns and briers keen,
Hedoes not yet His guidance show,
But in the end it will be seen
How, by a loving Father's will,
Patient and true he leads me still.”
1

Mothers-in-Law Are Awful Tough.

A feeble-looking Harlem lady called on
Dr. Perkins Soonover. !

“How are you coming on, Mrs. Fuller?”

“I'm not coming on well at all, doctor,”

““ What is the matter ?”

“] don't seem to have any life in me. I
feel that I am not long for this world.”

““I'll tell you what to do. Marry off that
daughter of yours, ‘Then you will be a
mother-in-law,and mothers-in-laware awful
tough. All e doctors in the world can’t
kill ’em. I've got one and I know what I
am talking about.”

Sir John Lubbock kept a queen bee for
fifteen years, Abthe endof that time a test
proved that her eggs were just as fertile as
those of a queen vwo years old ; proof posi-
tive that it is foolish to suppose that the

‘{s of a 5-year-old queen won't hatch.

(

aeep,
Gently as when a soul fades in eternal slcep.

Which precludesbrighter days,and better times

‘When the sonl pantsagain to feel the warm

Now in amerry tune, now mild and rlow,
Until the mKlurc of the distant notes

Is melting like the pink of evening glow,
And glides like yonder river's placid flow.
The undimmed eyeatlast is forced to weep. L
The heart chords thrill again to hear the

y
you

woe.
Sinks, sinks the measured concord, low and

Whoever lacks what music ean afford
Is but half-sou'ed, for well do I opine
His soul toraptured heights has neversoar-

ed,
Partaking of that spirit, part divine ;
The bacchanal who mumbleso'er his wine
Iz roused to ardor by the stirring drum :
The patientsin the ward who droop and
pine . -
Drink cagerly the drowsy, distant hum,

to come.

Our frials toils, our happin ess, our woes,
Arebut the soundings of A magic string.
Life, like some deep, enchanted music

flows— .
Now high now low, the fading nambers

ring.
As when the harp its echoes 'round doth
Jing. 7
Tllwn for a moment, dying ont, is still—
So ‘round our lives the notes of music cling
With interludes between the good and ill

blood thrill,

When we are over-gay, a sombre'strain
Reminds us life is serious as well, oth
When sleep prevails upon the restless brain &
The chimes of dreamland weariness dispel,
Music is strong, for it can ever quell
Our harsh intentions. Init wedescry
Amote of hope, and in it, too, doth dwell
appointment. Tt isnigh,
¢, from birth until we die,

him

1 will describe a tipsy man. Nearly all

signs in the language are made with the
right hand, —[Stalian Kalph

At Easter Time.

Ring happy bells of Easter time,

The burdenad world awaits your chime!

Across the fields of flecting snow

The vernal zephyrs gently blow, —

Bird, breeze and brooklet blend in rhy me
t Easter time.

Ring blithsome bells of Easter time!
Hearts hear love's choral in your chime :—
* The Lord is r ! Away with fear!
Heaven's “* Good-morning ” draweth

near ! ¥ g e
The world swings swiftly to its prime
At Easter time,

Ring hope-full bells of Easter time!

Our souls respond to peal and chime

The gates of life stand open wi -

No barriers, d . the saints divide, -

We join Heav harmonies sublime
At Easter time.

LLEWELLYN A. MORRISON.

“The Elms,” Toronto.

A Resemblance. *

« Alderman McBoodle is a fine-looking
man, ain't he?

’ said a friend of ours the
er day.

¢ Yes,” replied another, ““I was taken for
1 once.”

You ! why care for that, I was taken for
him.
taken for him—by the sheriff.”

I went on his bail bond and was

Or shall my name be ¢ Dinnis

She will in choicest language then
Consent to be your wife,

To make it more emphatic, say,
¢« I will, ‘you bet your life.””
Won then, after this you needn’t

Promenade so very late,
Or stend and chew the pickets
That adorn the little gate.

Yes, you may then run the parlor,
The dining room and hall

For a season. With her mother
Be dady of them all,

All your virtues will be canvassed,
All your failings will be hid,

And we hope you wont repent it
For doing as you did.

Now just one single act remains
This comedy to end,

And trust you'll find in Sarali Ann
An ever constant friend.

Go and get a marriage license,
Don’t forget the Firs® Command,

And in honor swell the census,
Do your duty ; be a man. |

—JAMES SINCLAIR.

Feb. 29th, 1892.

—————

Those who are constrained to solicit for

istance are really to be pitied ; those who
receive it without, are to be envied ; but
those who bestow it unasked, are to be
admired.

our modern ideas as to wedding presents.

What Then.

Parson Baxter—I’se mighty sorry to heah
dat you and your wife keep on a fightin’
like cats and dogs.

Sam Johnsing—I'se mighty sorry myself,
but dar's no help for hit,” Thas prayed to
de Lawd about me and my wife, dat one ob
us be tucken away.

Parson Baxter—'Sposen de Lawd heahs
yer prar, and one, ob you be taken away—
what den?

Sam Johnsing—Ef de Lawd heah my prar
and one ob us is tucken away, den I’se
gwine ter move to Washington and marry
a white woman.

A Matter of Wages,

«T okserve, James,” said the employer,
“that yousay ‘eether ’and ‘neether.” Are
you not aware that such is not our pronun-
ciation of those words ?”

« It doesn’t seem to me,” replied the boy
despondently, ‘‘ that you ought to expect
me to say ‘eyether ’and ‘nyther ’on a sal-
ary of ten dollars a month.”

Of all the earthly music that wtén% senches
farthest into Heaven is the beating of a
truly loving heart.—{«{. W. Beecher.

Jimmieboy (viewi ng a bald-headed baby

‘ Papa, aren’t yon going to pi: nt any hair
on him #”
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Susindy.

\nen Luciny 1's eye.do shine
soadine,

- 1%

ke a ripe, rige m .‘L
An'*erqqu sticks out ¢
In a tantalizin’ pout, H

I counts Lucindy mine, 3

Whan slie droop”er eyes so shy, X

Lak she gwizn ter pass me by, ;
An’ des afore she pass
Drap ‘or hankcher on de grass,

My courage ri~e up high.

‘When sho sets up in de cholr, .

An’’er voice mounts higher an' higher,
In unisom wid Jim’s,
A-singin’ 0’ de hymns,

Isets back an’ puspire.

‘When she lean down on 'er hoe,

'N'dig de san’ up wid ‘er toe,
An'look todes me an’sigh, ,
Des lak she 'mos' could cry.

Idon't know whar ter go.

‘When she walk right down de aisle
At de cake-walk wid a smile,
An’shoan’ yaller Jake
Ketch han's an’ win de cake,
¥ steam an’ sizz an’ bile,
When she claim me fur her beau,
An' den dance de reel wid Joe ;
An' when she swing me by
Squeeze my han’on de sly—
Idon’ know whe'r or no.

Tell de trufe, Lucindy’s ways

Gets me so upsot some days
Dat, 'cep'n’ dat I knew
Dats des de way she do

I'd some damage, "cazo

Some days when she do de wuz,

Et 'twarn't dat I hates a fuss.
An’ loves 'er thoo an’ thoo
Nid all de ways she do,

De le st I'd do'd be cuss,

-[Ruth McEnery Stuart, in Harper's for April.

—_—

The Ooldness of Lake Superior.

Lake Superior is acapricious monster, de-
manding skilled seamanship and the use of
powerful and staunch boats, the majority of
which are comparable with the vessels in
our” Atlantic coasting trade. The lake is
a veritable womb of storms. They develop
quickly there, and even more speedily the
water takes on a furious character. It is al-
ways cold, and the atmosphere above and
far around it ‘is kept cool all summer, |
have been told, but cannot verify the state-
ment, that the temperature of the water in
the open lake never rises above 46> Fah-
renheit. Asarule, the men who sail upon it
cannot swim. The lake offers no inducement,
to learn the art, and, alas! those who are
cxpett swimmers could not keep alive for
any great length ®f time in the icy water,
When I was making inquiries upon - this
point, I.found, as one almost always does,
some who disputed what the majority
agreed upon. I even found an o'd gentleman,
a professional man of beyond seventy years
of age, who said that for several years he
had visited the lake each summer-time, and
that he had made it a practice to bathe in
its waters vearly every day. 1t was chilly,
he admitted, but he did not slay in
very long. Bat many sailors, among
them some ship and steamship captains,
confirmed my belief that few Lake Superior
seamen have learned to swim, and that the
coldness of the water quickly numbs those
who fall into it. I asked one captain how
long he supposed a man might battle for
life, or cling to a spar in the lake. He an-
swered, very sensibly, it seemed to me, that
some men could endure the cold longer than
others, and . that the more flesh and fat a
man possessed, the longer he could keep
alive. ‘ But,” he added, ** the only man I
ever saw fall overboard went down like a
shot before we could get to him. I always
supposed he took a cramp.”

The bodies of the drowned are said not to
rise to the surface. They are refrigerated,
and the decomposition which causes the
ascent of human bodies in other waters does
oot take place. If oneinteresting contribu-
tion to my notes is true, and there be depths
to which fishes do not descend, it is possible
* that many a hapless sailor-man and voyager
lies as he died, a century back perhaps, and
will ever thus remain, lifelike and natural,
under the darkening veil of those emerald
depths. —[Harper’s Magazine.

A Marvellous Criminal.

Linkiny the various disclosures in the
¢aveer of Deeming, the man under arrest in
Australia for murdering his wife and child-
ren, the police reports disclose the most
marvelous criminal career ever known.
Since starting on a systematic course of
crime at Sydney, N. S, W., the man has
operated successfully at Bathurst, N. S, W.;
Brisbane, Queensland ; Adelaide, Victoria ;
Christchurch, New Zealand, where it has
been discovered that he married under the
name of Delmart, and robbed and deserted
his wife ; Wellington, N. S. W., where he
married and robbed a girl and absconded ;
Bydney, to which city he then return.
ed; Cape Town, Cape Colony; Dur-
ban, Natal and Johmnwsbur‘g, where he
perpetrated successive swindles, He
cleared Durban with £4500 for Mozam-
bique, thence transhipped for British
India, thence travelled by boat via the Red
Sea to Eungland, and operated in London,
Hull and Liverpool. From England _he
fled to Montevideo, Uruguay. Everywhere
his road has teen marked by crime. His
escapes have been due to the wonderful
rapidity of his movements, his dash of ex-
ecuti onand his prepetual aliases and dis-
guise.  The Scotland Yard authorities de-
clare that from further study of documents
and facts in their possession they are able to
state positively that Deeming could not
have been implicated in any of the White-
chapel or Jack-the-Ripper murders, The
coroner's jury investigating the daths of
the worien and four children whos bodies
were found buried under the floor of Denham
Villa at Eain hill near Liverpool returned a
erdiot of wilful murder againsy Deeming.

Rightly Bearded.

“1've auite concluded, dear, to wear
Some form of beard,” said he ]

““What style of whiskers do you think
Would most becoming be 7"

Ore glance at him, and instantly
The rzaiden did declare—
““Why, * mutton chops’ of course, you
now
You've suth a sheepish air.”

He Wasn't in It.
"“She’s av-ful ain’t ghe 9
“Dreadfal,”
“She flirts with everybody, exce t Mr.
Meka,” B
“Yes ;

\t")‘ doesn’t she fiirt with him?”
““He’s h

er nance, you know,"”

—— .

Paltry affection and strained allusions are
easily uttained by those who choose to
wear them; but they are but badges of ignor-
ance or stupidity when it would endeavor to
please.—[Goldsmith,

Docnmeris found on some of the
miters arsenied in Madrid show that a ter-
rivle programme of destruction was to have
been ceried out, Amongst the buildings to
have been biown up were the Chamber of
Deputics and tne chapel of the Royal
Palace, \;

dyna-

< ** A Reasonable . Requess.”

the Dominion government to protect our
salmons streams. Forest and Stream in an
editorial onthe subject headed ‘“ A Reason-
able Request,” says : ** There is nothing of
sentiment in the movement to secure more
adequate protection for Canadian salmon
rivers ; on the contrary, it isa step fully
justified by the rules which govern in
ordmary business relations. The Dominion
government leases to Canadian and Ameri-
can clabs and individuals a number of
rivers for salmon fishing. It asks and re-
ceives for these fishing privilegesa sub-
stantial rental. Those who pay the rents
are quite reasonable when they demand
that they shall receive that for which
they - pay.  This means not ouli
rivers to fish in, but fish in the rivers to fis

for. Nor is it unreasonable to ask the
abatement of any unduly destructive
agencies which interfere with the mainten-
auce of the fish supply. Asa matter of
fact, the salmon have been decreasing and
the fishing has been growing poorer and
poorer, until the lessees of many streams
have naturally ‘come to feel that the
Dominion Government is—unwitbinglty
it may be, but rone the lessef-
tectnally — perpetrating  an imposition
on them when it takes their money
and gives them no fair return of fishing op-
portunities. The netting as now carried
on, practically witheut intermission, is re-

their petition the lessees request that the
netters be required to raise their nets dur-
ing three successive days and nights of each
week, instead of for the interval from Sat-
urday night until Monda: morning, which
is now the regulation, whether or not the
practice. As pointed cut by the petition-
ers, if such added immunity from netting
shall result in an increase o fish, this mea-
sure will benefit all alike—anglers and
netters, while it is none the less certain
that a continuance of the destructive system
now in force will work growing harm to the
interests of each alike and uﬁimntely de-
stroy them. The petition is not based on
sentimen$, but on common sense. It is
reasonable. It should be granted. The
list of signatures is a notable register of
the salmon anglers of Canada and the
United States. * Such a list should carry
weight. We sincerely trust that the Min-
ister of Marine and Fisheries wi'sappreoi-
ate the urgent necessity of action in this
matter, and will not hesitate toapply the
remedy.”

The Shah's Treasury.

Sir Henry Drummond Wolff obtained
permission for Mrs. Bishop, the author-
ess, to view the Shah’s ** Museum,” or trea-
sure-house. She says of it :

*“ The proportions of the room are per
fect. The floor is of fine tiles of exquisite
coloring, arranged as mosaic. A table is-
overlaid with beaten gold, and chairs in
rows are treated-in the same fashion. Glass
cases round the room and on costly tables
contain the fabulous treasures of the Shah
and many of the crown jewels.

** Possibly the accumulated splendors of
pearls, diamonds, rubies emeralds, sap-
phires, basins and vessels ot solid gold, an-
cient armor flashing with precious stones,
shields studded with diamonds and rubies,
scabbards and sword hilts incrusted with
gems, helmets red with rubies golden trays
and vessels thick with diamonds, crowns,
jewels, chains, ornaments (masculine solely)
of every description, jeweled coats of mail
dating back to the reign of Shah Ishmael,
exquisite enamels of great antiquity, all in
a profusion not to be described, have no
counterpart on earth. They are a dream of
splendor not to be forgotten.

‘“ Among the extraordinary lavish uses of
gold and gems is a golden globe, twenty
inches in diameter, turning on a frame of
solia gold. The stand and meridian are ot
solid gold set with rubies. The equator and
elliptic are of large diamonds. The coun-
tries are chiefly out lined in rubies butPersia
is in diamonds. The ocean is represented
by emeralds. As if all this were not enough,
huge coins, each worth thirty-three sove:-
eigns, are heaped round its base.”—[Gali-
guani’s Messen§ifr.
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True Service.

The whole sum of this title of life is ser-
vice. Service to others and not to self. Self
is a narrow space. I wish to speak to the
young men who have just opened the door
of life and to the old men who are just be-
fore the door that opens to a life beyond.
Life is not an é®istence for selt,
service that is the grand exponent of a suc-
cessful life, To determine what success a
life may attain is to see how much a life
may accomplish for the bettering of hu-
manicy. I wish I had the power to cop-
vince everyone of my hearers of the im-
pprtance of service. In service you thro
vourself into another life.  The other life)
becomes part of yourself, you part of thg
other life; you are one. You work together
for the bettering of the world. Just so you
enter into God and the divine life enters
into you. You do not surrender to pope,
priest or church, but still have your own
independence. You simply surrender to
sod.

““To make life as successful as you can,
you should not go away by yourself and say
that you will lead a good life, and then do
nothing else. To cherish self is not the way
to do service. You must lcse self. Make
yourself so strongly a part of the whole
world that you influence all the other parts
and the more strongly cement them tog ,
er. Take in some other life. Serve it nd
show it that there is a divine image hidden
yit. Develop that image, and n so doing
ou baautify your owa life,

e —
Taking Him Down a Pog.

Brown is a fellow who loves to push
himself forward on all occasions. Not long
ago he enga%ed a stranger in conversation
in a hotel lobby, and after a few minutes
he remarked :

‘“ Kxcuse me, but your name, please ?”

““ Brown,” replied the stranger gracious-

. o

‘“ Ah, mine is Brown, also,
with a pleased smile.

The stranger’s face was imperturbable.

‘“ Pleased to meet you, Mr. Also,” he
said very quietly, and Brown wilted.

A Frigid Reminder.

““ The weather this morning reminds me
of a certain South American republic,” said
the Snake Editor, as he came in, rubbing his
hands.

‘¢ Aht” replied the Horse Editor, with a
fine lack of interest.

“Yes; little Chili.”—[PiLtsburg Chron-
cle.

" he chirruped

e R e e I e I,
Theory Versus: Practice.

‘“Half of this bottle of wine is gone,
seems to me that you should be able to st:
the temptation,”
colored servant.

““ Dat ar am easier said den done, boss,”

‘" At any rate, you should come out like a
man and say that you stole the wine,”

““Dat ar am easier done den said, boss,”

It
d

said Pennybunker to his

The Americansporti; rsappedrmuch
int d inthem' n”:rmo petition to

coguized as the destructive agency. In |

It is this |

After Seven Years of Helpless-
ness, Health is Restored.

Siatem>at of ths R>mirkabls Oass  of
Miss Ramsiay as Investigated By a Re-
porter of Le Monde, 3

Le Monde, April 1st,
During the past year newspapers in vati-
ous parts of the country have chronicled a¢-
counts of marvollous cures from the use of a
medicine known as Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
for Pale People. These remarkable cures,
many of them in cases hitherto held by
medical science to be incurable, were known
as the Hamilton mizacle, the Cape Breton
miracle, the Detroit miracle, the Satato,

Co. miracle, ete., and were vouched for y

such leading newspapers as the Toronto

Globe, Hamilton Times, Hamilton .Specta-

tor, Halifax Herald, Detroit News, Alban

N. Y. Journal and others, whose high stand-

ing left no room to doubt that the facts were

as stated. ~And now Le Monde is in a posi-
tion to add another laurel to the renown
achieved by Dr. Williaics’ Pink Pills, by

giving the facts of a case, and certainly a

remarkable one, which cannot fail to inter-

est Montrealers inasmuch as it.is. not only
local, but gives the cure of a young lady
well known and esteemed in the district
in which she resides. The young lady who
owes her restoration to health and strength
is Miss Ramsay, daughter of Mr. John

Ramsay, the well known manufacturers

agent, and one of Montreul’s most esteemed

citizens, who does business at 260 St, James
street, and resides at 14 Coursol street.

Some of the facts of this remarkable case

having come to the knowledge of Le Monde,

a reporter of this paper was detailed to make

an investigationand in the interest of other

sufferers, lay an accurate statement of the
| facts as he found them, before the public.

Both Mr. Ramsay and his daughter were

found to be enthusiastic in their praises of

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and from the story

told the reporter they had excellent reasons

for their enthusiasm.” At the age of 14, said

Mr. Ramsay, my daughter was attacked by

chorea, more commonly known as St. Vitus

dance. Chorea, it may be said, is a dis-
eased condition of thé nervoussystem which
may result from feebleness of constitution,
overstudy, or from a shock or fright,
leaving the patient in a more or less
helpless condition, control of the limbs
being lost. The trouble was brought on
through a fright she received at 4 fire which
occurred in our neighborhood. That was |
more than séven years ago, and those seven

| years have been fylled with untold misery to
my daughter. Her trouble wasin the worst
form, and until she began using Dr. Wil

A MONTREAL MIRACLE;{ -

i Seeing the King.

It was either in the time of George ITL
or IV. or maybe, William IV.—the old
journal I take it from doesn’t say which
thay the following episodes occurred : -In
one of the late King’s excursions during the
harvest, in the neighbourhood of Weymouth,
he passed a field where only one woman was
at work, As nearly all the work people
had gone to Weymouth to have a glimpse
at their Severeign, his Majesty, from cur-
losity, rode into the field and asked her
where her compaions were, and why she was
alone. The woman, not knowing K whom
she was interrogated,
all ““made fools of themselves by going to
see the King,”

‘“And why,” rejoined his Majesty, “did
you not go to see the King?”

‘‘ Because,” answered the woman, ‘I
would not give a pin or three straws to see
theKing, or eve ing, on earth all togeth-
er. The fools that are gone to town will
lose a day’s wages, and the King won’t give
them anything in its place. I have five
children to work for,”

‘“Well, then,” said his Majesty, putting

money into the astonished woman’s hand,
‘““you can tellﬁour companiops who are
gone to see the-King that the King came to
see you and gave you more than a day’s
wages for sticking to your work.”
. On another occasion his Majesty was rid-
Ing toa *“ meet” of foxhunting gentlemen
in a well-known hunting shire, when he
overtook a genuine ¢ Hodge,” a laborer,
trudging in the same directghn. Knowing
that unusual numbers of the untry people
attended those ‘“‘meets” for the purpose of
gratifying their curiosity by having a glimpse
of royalty in red coat and ‘¢ mnﬁngxny
tops,” his Majesty accosted the labourer
thus—

“ Where are you going to, my man ?”

““Oi be a-goin”to see the King; guvnor. Oi
be told he be hunting wi’ the Shoire hounds,
8o I toald my maester Oi would see him if
Oi wor tolose my bread an’ cheese on it,”

‘“ Would it not be better you should stay
at your work and win your bread-and
cheese than trudge so many miles merely to
see the King’ who will not give you either
bread or cheese,” remarked his Majesty.

‘“ Well, guvnor, that be very well ; but
Oi never seed a King, an’ 0i'd loike to see
what sort o’man he be,” responded Hodge.

‘“ Well, then,” said his Majesty, as he
reined in his horse close by the road fence
to facilitate Hodge’s mounting behind him,
‘“ get up behind me and I shall carry you to
the ‘meet.’”

Hodge, delighted, took his seat behind
the ing, who now and then asked him
questions about the country and the crops,
in the course of which Hodge asked his
Majesty by what means he should know the
King among the large assemblage of gentle-
men,

liams’ Pink Pills, medical science seemed
unab.e to successfully cope with it. When
she was attacked, I called ina physician
l who treated her for a long time, but without

the least beneficial results. I felt discour-
| aged, but determined to leave nothing un-
! done that might tend to restore her health,
and I accordingly called in another doctor,
His treatment seemed to do her some good,
but he left for the States and she relapsed
|into her o'd condition. I then placed her
!under the care of another doctor, whose
| treatment helped her, but she was all run
down and sc weak that she could scar-
cely move about. A year ago last sum-
mer I wanted to send her to the coun-
try, but the doctors said she could £o no
where as she was too far gone. He told
me that I must get a nurse to take care of
| her, and that she must be kept in bed as
, her blood was all gone, and she might die
|atany moment. She lingered on, however, |
in this condition until last summer, when
the doctor gave his permission to take her
to the country, and she was away from the
i city frcm the first of June until the middle
' of September, when she came home much
unproved.  But it did not last long, for in
about a month she began to fail again ;
| bottle after bottle of medicine was taken
which would stimulate her a little, when
another relapse would come. About this
time I saw in the papers the article telling
[of the case of Mr. John Marshall, of
]Hamilton, and I told her I would bring
her a box of Dr, William’s Pink Pills,
She replied that there was another pre-
scription for me to get which the doctor
had left, I was now determined to give
| the Pink Pills a trial and told her to say
i nothing about it, but to try two boxes of
! pills first. Before the first box was finished
i we could notice an improvement, and after
the second box she was not like the same
woman at all. Would you believe
| it, when she had taken the fifth box she ac-
| tually was able so attend to her household
: duties, and was not a bit the worse for it.
| Before she began taking the Pink Pills, if
she attempted to sweep out her own room
she would be utterly done out. What more |
| can be said in favor of the wonderful merit
of Dr. William’s Pink Pills ? Those who
know my daughter, and kaveseen the re-
markable change which the use of Pink Pills
! have wrought, can scarcely believe 1t, but, it
| 13 a solemn fact, and my only regret “is that
I did aot know of the wonderful medicine
{long ago. Since my daughter began to im-
| prove Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have been
used by many of our friends and neighbors,
and I do not know of a sinéle case in which
| they have not proved beneficial.
The above are the facts of the case as re-
{lated by Mr. Ramsay, and they certainly
bear the strongest testimony to the great
| curative properties of Dr, Williams’ Pink
| Pills.
| The facts are also vouched for by neigh-
bors, including the family of Mr, J.
ls. Randolph the well known Grand Trunk
conductor who also says that the pills have
been of inestimable value in his own family.
The remarkable and gratifying results
from the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills in
the case ot Miss Ramsay, show that they
are a scientific preparation designed to en-
rich and build up the blood and restore
shattered nerves, and are a specific for all
diseases arising from eiber of these causes
that they are also a specific for troubles
peculiar to females and all forms of weak-
ness. In the case of young gicls who are
pale or sallow they speedily enrich the
blood, and bring the bright, "rosy glow of
health to the ckeeks. In fact there appears
to be no disease dependent upon a vitiated
condition of the nervous system that will
not speedily yield to treatment with these
ills.

These pills are manufactured by the Dr.
Williams' Medicine Co.; Brockville, Ont.,
and Morristown, N. Y., and are sold in
boxes, (never in bulk by the hundred¥at 50
cents a box, or six boxes for $2.50, and may
be had of all druggists or direct by mail
from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., from

“Oh,” exclaimed his Majesty, *“you will
observe that every gentleman at the ‘meet’
will have his hat off bug the King, who will
have it on,”

Atriving at the trysting place, a large
crossroad square, Hodge observed as his ob-
liging “‘guvnor” friendrand himselfapproach-
ed, that all hats were doffed while the
‘““guvnor’s” and his own, of course, remain-
ed ¢1m which mystified poor Hodge exceed-
ingly.

““ Well, my man,” said the King, ““who is
the King now? Do you see him ?”

*“Ecod, guvnor, Oi doan’t knca what to

say said Hodge, as he looked wonderingly at
the uncovered crowd of equestrians bowing
ceremoniously in the the direction of Hodge
and his ““ guvnor” 8o help me, but Oi
think it must be either you or Oi, guvnor,
for'tve‘re the only blokes that 'ave our ’ats
on.
—_——

The Sudbury Mines,

A powerful French syndicate has been or-
ganized for the purpose of acquiring nickel
lands in Algoma and carrying on mining,
smelting and refining operations, A mem-
ber of the syndicate, who occupies the high
position of admiral, was last fall sent, to
make-the preliminary investigations, and he
has made a highly satisfactory report.
Those enquiries were made as to the supply
of coal and coke from Sandusky and other
American ports, and in consequence it has
been decided to establish large refining
works on the north shore of the Georgian
Bay, where nickel steel will befnanafac-
tured on a large scale.

The iron will be obtained from the iron
ranges in the Port Arthur District. Facili-
ties will be provided for treating the other
ores produced by Ontario. This syndicate
has been forined to compete with the Societe
du Nickel, who own the New Caledonia
nickel mines, The Societe du Nickle sup-
p'y four refineries—one at Glascow, Scot-
land ; one at Islington, a few miles from
Birmingham, England ; the third near
Havre, in France, and the fourth at Eiser-
bohn, Germany. It is claimed that nickel
can be produced from the Sudbury or at
about one-thiid the cost of the New Cali-
donia ore, and that the Algomasyndicatewill
haveno difficulty in driving their rivals from
the markets of the world, The preliminary
arrangements have already been made, and
operations on a large scale will be commen-
ced early this present summer. Important
results are anticipated here from the opera-
tions of the new syndicate, and it is point-
ed out that all the really valuable mining
properties of the district will soon be in the
hands of foreigners. It is however, much
better that the district be developed by
foreigners than that its mineral resources
should lie idle and useless,

become listless, fretful, without ener-
gy, thin and weak, Fortify 2nd build
them up, by the use of

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

OF PURE COD LIVER OIL AND
HYPOPHOSPHITES
Of Lime and Soda.
Palatable as Milk. AS A PREVENTIVE OR

either address. The price at which these
pills are sold makes a course of treatment
’cmnpatru(i\'o]y inexpensive as compared
with other remedies, or medical treatment,
—_——

Prince George is likely to choose as his
wife one of the two women, Princess Victor-
ia, daughter of Prince Christian, or Princess
Victoria of Hesse, the youngest daughter of
Princess May. Both are charming and
popular girls,

CURE OF COUGHS OR COLDS, [N BOTH
THE OLD AND YOUNB, IT I8 UNEQUALLED.

Genuine made by Scott & Bowne, Bellaville,
‘g‘algvoon Wrapper:” at all Druggists, 60c, and

o . s

CATARRH “Rc‘(‘ld\m{s (‘nev er fails,
;v()xx‘lg(:lt‘;ui:r::l"{:io w111lr’nﬁilEygu FRE
afree trial package.  Clark Chemical Co,.
Toronto, Ont.

ATARRII CURE

replied that il ey had |

To See a Bullet's Flight.
A late scientific anthority states that by
saturating a bullet with vaseline its flight
may be easily followed with’ the eye from
the time it leaves the muzzle of the rifle until
it strikes the target. The course of its
flight 18 marked by a beautiful ring of smoke
caused by the vaseline being ignited on
l(_asvlug the muzzle of the gun, This smoke
ring will remain suspended in the air, for
some little time after the bullet strikes if
the day is not too windy.

Have You Thought of Xt ?

For four thousand years or more the
world groaned, suffered, and fumed about
its corns, for there was no positive reliet—
1o certain and painless cure until Dr, Scott
Putnam gave to the world his great Corn
Extractor. If there is suffering now it is a
result of carelessness, for the remedy is at
hand. Try Putnam’s Corn Extractor, Itis
sure, painless, and romp’.  Beware of
substitutes. N. C. Polson & Co., proprie-
tors, Kingston,

Common sense is the measure of the possi
ble: it 1s composed of experience and pre
Vision : it is calculation applied to lite—
[Amiel.

Nature's Oreative Powors S 238

all the arts of man. Fearless of contradic®
tion, _Sb..Leon mineral water has proved its
superiority. Used freely as a table water
it absorbs those secretions that uench life.
Also St. Leon soothes, feeds, and tones u
the nerve ard vital forces, is so full of that
mysterious life, sustaining fluid can be ignit-
ed. The charmed, refined feelings that
flow steadily on when St. Leon is imbibed
those only can tell who try it well.

Adversity has thiseffect of eliciting talents
which in prosperous circumstances would
have lain dormant, —[Horace,

*“WARNING,” ask your Druggist for GER-

BONS’ TOOTHACHE GUM, take no sub-
stitute,

The good are better made by ill, as odors
crushed are sweeter still, —{Rogers,

Those who school others oft should schoo
themselves.—[Shakespeure.
A. P. 602

NASAL BALM

SOOTHING;” CLEANSING,
HEALING.

Instant _Relief, Permanent
Cure, Failure Impossible,
Many so-called diseases are

simply a)mf.oms of Catarrh,

such as headache, losing sense
of smell, foul breath, hawlking
and spitting, general feeling
of debility, etec. gou are
troubled with any of these or
kindred symptoras, gon have

Catarrh, and should lose no

time procuringBa bottle of

Nisan BaLm, Be warned in

time, neglected cold in head

results in Catarrh, followed
by consumption and death.

Bold by all druggists, or sent,

post paid, on receipt of price

(50 cents and $1) byaddressing

FULFORD & CO. Brockville, Ont.

— e

ORONTO BISCUIT _ ND CONFECTIONERY C)
Tmake the best goods. Try them and see.

MAGIl' SCALE FOR DRESS CUTTING,

taught .y Miss Chubb, general agent

for Ontario. 2536} Yonge St., Toroanto, ont,

ANTED—By n Canadian Houss a
with 85,

Man
v 00 tobuy aninterest in their
busgno;-s, and go to England and take charge,
busmcsuhconwﬂred by them. F.0. Box 523,
Toronto;

ARF’IELD TEA cures Constipation, Sick
Headache, restore: the Complexion.
Get Free Sample at GARFIELD TEA AGENCY,

317 Church St., Toronto,

YOUNG ME" Learn to cut—No better
tion given at 5 %5%3#3”"53%‘;&?3
SCHOOL, 123 Yongo St. Terms moderate,
Write for particulars. Also agents for the
McDowell Garment Drafting Machine.

A!)RA TAFT'S ASTHM.IALENl;,
never fails ; sen:

e will HEn mail free trial

BROS,, ROCHES-

Dept.186 Adelaide

- TORONTO, CANADA.

GENTS WANTED—For “Ou t of Darknoss

into Light, or the story of my Life” by
Joseph K. Hess the conver ed Prize-Fighter
and Saloon-Keeper. She story of his travels
and the lifo he led are mcre thrilling than the
gqge of fiction. Send for cigculars and terms.
VAL Briqas, Publisher, Toronto, Ont.

gour address, and wi
ottle. DR. TAFT
TER,N.Y.Canadian

8t. W,

“§ We Wwant Kama and |
¥4 Add

THE  BoIER

AND INSURANCE C0., OF CANADA.
Istablished for the prevention of steam bailer
explosion b{{pmqopupections. Sir Alexander

C.M.G i

Campbell, . Lieut.-Gov. of Ontario,

President. Oflice, Canada Life Build-

ingz, King « Toronto, rooms 49 and 50
Consulting Engineers and

Solicitors of Patents.

7>
ONE, ENJOYS

Both the method and results when
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts

ently yet promptly on thekidneys,

iver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and fevers and cures habitual
constipation. Syrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ace
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in

P | its action and truly beneficial in its

effects, prepared only from the most
healthy and agreeable substances, itz
manyexcellentqualities commend i
to afl and have made it the most
popular remedy known,

yrup of Figs is for sale in 75c
bottles by all leading druggists.
Any reliable druggist who may not,
have it on hand will procure iff
promptly for any one who wishes
to try it. Manufactured only by the

CALIFORNIR FIG SYRUP CO.,

SAN FRANCISCO, OAL.
LOUISVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, N. ¥

ARTIFICIAL LIMBS.

We are the leading firm in Canada. No
other firm can compote with us, every Limb
warranted for Comfort, Finish and KEfficiency,
equal to the best in the -world. 3

AUTHORS & COX,
121 CHURCH STREET TORONTO

MONEY. MONEY.

MONEY.

LONDON AND CANADIAN
LOAN AND AGENGY CO., LTD

103 Bay Street, Toronto.
$5,C0),000.
Money to Loan on improved farms, city
and town property on liberal terms of repay
mentand AT LOWEST CURRENT RATES. MUNI
CIPAL DEBENTURES PURCHASED,

Apply to local appraisers or to
aey " J. F. KIRK, Manager.

EASILY DIGESTED,

A Food designed for Invalids and
Convalescents, must possess this
quality

JORNSTON'S- - FLUID  BEEF
DOES

Besides supplying the STRONG
NOURISHMENT of PRIMZ

CEACUJIRI

CARRIAGE TOPS.
are the best in the marketand have pataatrd
improvements not found in any other mna<e
orderone from your Carriage Maker. ‘[a<é
no other kind.

0UR PEHFECTION SPRAYING OUTFIY

—IS—
IS JUST WHAT YOU ARE LOOKING F

=
)

sy s

f:aange

GEeo.C. RoBs, Chief Engineer. A. FRASER, Sen

g

Manufactured Specially for Spraying

Poisonous Liquid on Fruit Trees.
JOMOJY  jindg

Kiero Joy  Meusseccy

The only effective maans of dest oFing tneé
:Apms. Cankerworm, Apple Curculio aad othor
insects that are so injurious to Orchards and

Gardens.

"e m.nufacture the MOST COMPLETE line
of PUMPS and WENDWILLS both for pumping
Water and driving Machinery, of any firin in
Canada. It will pay you to send for large
illustrated catalogus before purchasing else-
where. ONTARIO PUwyP €O, LTD, Toronte
Ont. Mention this paper.

hands

eases

Made hy The Albept

Be Sure You Get“ae Cenuin

Containing a large perceint:
age of the flour of Oatmeal.
It makes and keeps Lady's

soft and smooth.

N\ It cures eczema and all dis-

of the skin.

e
we

Toilet Soap Compans.




BIG TIMES IN NOVA SCOTIA.

The Ma;or of Truro Sent to Jail by
rovincial Legislature.

No event in connection with Nova
Scotia politics since the explusion from
the Legislature of D. B. Woodworth 15
years ago has excited the interest mani-
fested over the jailing of David J.
Thomas, mayor of Truroe, for contempt.
Mr. Thomas is oneof the wealthiest men
in Coldhester county, and was the un-
animous choice of the town for mayor.
Mr. Lawrence, recorder of the town, is
a member of the Provincal Legislatnre.
The town wanted to dismiss Mr. Law-
rence from the recordership and Law-
rence is alleged to have secured the
passage of an Act making appointment
of all recorders of towns for life at a
salary of $400. A few weeks ago the
council preferred charges against Law-
rence, dismissed him from office and
petitioned the Legislature to repeal the
office-for-life law, conspiring to pass
which through the Legislature was one
of the charges against Lawrence. The
sending of this petition was regarded as
a breach of privilege, and for this the
mayor was summoned to the bar of the
House. The Legislature, however, re-
garding the offer asa petty affair, passed
a very weak rosolution of reprimand,
but the mayor refused again to attend
at the bar to hear the resolution read
and went home. This was regarded as
a gross insult to the digmty of Parlia-
ment, and the sergeant-at-arms, with
his tin sword and a posse of police, were
despatched to Truro to bring the cul-
prit to justice. The mayor was accom-
panied to the depot by a procession and
wildly cheered on his departure. The
leading citizens chartered a special
train and  escorted their chief
magistrate to Halifax. He was brought
to the bar of the House last night, and
his case was discussed until within a
few moments of Sunday. The House
was packed with an excited crowd.
‘The precincts of the chamber and cor-
ridors were lined with people and de-
tectives, the Government evidently fear-
ing either an attempt at rescue ora riot.
Special orders were given that Hugh
McD. Henry, Q. C., the leading lawyer
of the province, should not be permitted
to see his client, the mayor. Mr. Henry
sought an interview with Premier Field-
ing, in which very emphatic language
was used and a personal encounter
seemed eminent. Then Henry pushed
his way through the guard of police to
where the Mayor was confined, when he
found that Attorney-General Longley
had prepared an apology that he desired
the mayor to offer. The mayor's wife
was at his side insisting that he choose
death rather than dishonor, and stiffen-
ing his back-bone against apologizing.
Meanwhile the Legislature was discuss-
jng the legal aspects, the Government
party loudly demanding that the honor
of Parliament be maintained, and the
Opposition- insisting that there was no
Jaw under which the mayor could be
punished, and those who voted for it
would lay themselves open to damages
for false imprisonment. At midnight
the resolution of Premier Fielding car-
ried, committing the mayor to the com-
mon jail for 28 hours, and his worship
was marched through the corridors amid
the cheers of the assemblage to the
prison van. To-day (April 24) he held
a 1eception and was visited by leading
citizens. Upon his return to Truro he

slowly, and you will achive what the
Frenchmen consider the great art—you
will dine, not merely feed yourself. But
there are a few little questions about the
etiquette of the, table that some girls
want to know; and these I am going to
tell her. he must hold her knife by
its handle, and never let her fingers
reach up to its blade. Whenever it is
possible, a fork must be used in place of
a spoon, and that same spoon, by the by,
must never be left in a coffee or tea cup,
but laid to rest politely and securely in
the saucer. Glasses with handles are
held by them. A goblet should be caught
by the stem, the fingers not entwining
the bowl part. Don’'t butter a large
pieee of bread and take bites from it;
instead, break your bread in small pieces,
one at a time, and butter it, that is if
you are eating butter, and convey it to
your month by your fingers. Olives,
celery, radishes, strawberries with
stems, and asparagus,are all eaten with
the fingers. The old method of eating
cheese with a khife has been given up,
a fork being used in its place. The use
of many small dishes for vegetables is
not in good taste ; indeed, many vege-
tables should not be served at one time.

The great bridge over the Mississippi
at Memphis, Tenn., is practically com-
pleted.

Hon. Gaius Turner, M. P. P. for Al
bert, N. B., died from an abscess at
Fredricton on Monday.

A quarry of lithographing stone is
said to have been found in Utah. Such
stone is at present supplied exclusively
from Bavaria.

Frank Hick, of Bothwell, had his arm
crushed off while attempting to jump
on a moving train at that place on Mon-
day.

Mr. Nicholas J. Power. assistant ac-
countant of the G. T. R., Montreal, has
been appointed general passenéer agent
to succeed the late Wm. Edgar, Mr. G.
T. Bell has been promoted to be Mr.
Powers' assistant.

REMOVED.

J. H. Taman,

Praoctioal T'ailor
®

HAS Removed to the new building

which has been fitted up for him
just opposite the Albion Hotel, Gorrie,
where he is prepared to meet his friends
as usual, and to attend to all or-
ders given him. He is a PracTICAL
WorkMAN and has held positions of trust
in some of the best shops in the Do-
minion; has had a thorough training
and experience in the Cutting Depart-
ment, and will

GUARANTEE ALL WORK.

K=" Cutting' and Repairing done to
Order.

will be given a monste?” demonstration,
and will be nominated as {li Conserva-
tive candidate for Parliament in opposi-
tion to Mr. Lawrence, who sought to
humiliate him.

The excitement over the case was in-

creased when it was learned that Mayor | =

City Boot and Shoe Store,

Thomas was released from jail by an
order from the Supreme ‘Court. The
case is unprecedented in the political
annals of Nova Scotia, and the cases
are very rare in which, when a man has
been committed for contempt of the
Legislature, he has been released on
habeas corpus. In the present case the
House had no constitutional authority
to punish for the alleged offence with

Mayor
institute

which the mayor was charged.

Thomas will immediately
actions for damages against all the
members of the Government party who

voted for his commitment.

. —————

|
The Etiquette of the Table. :
|

As a people, we Americans have been
laughied at for eating too fast, and we |
being a muation of |

are credited as

dyspeptics, writes Ruth Ashmore in her ‘
interesting department “Side Talks with ;
Girls” inthe May Ladies’ Houe Journal.

Now. of course, this is generalizing, but |

you, the eldest danghter, have it in your |

: {5 ; .
power to make the hour at the dinner with any city, town, \'xllnge or country

or tea-table one of real delight. It isan |

easy matter, yon will find. to start some

pleasant. topic: to get your father and
brother interested in the talk of the day,

so that you all will eat your food more |

PRoots %

A Call Solicited.

Tomatoand Gabbage

Plants E)r Sale.

Tomatos, 25¢. per doz.
Cabbage, 25¢. per 100.

JOHN BOWMAN,

(At W, G. Strong's farm.)
GORRIE.

B. 5. COOK,

Rez\i Esate & Lioan

AGENT.

FORDWICH, ONT. |

—_——

Money to Loan on Farm Se-

curity at the Lowest rate
of Interest.

Goop NotTes DISCOUNTED.

—_—

Special Attention given to

CONVEYANCING.

MIEL Ty
by ~
B. 8, COOK,
North of the Post Office,
FORDWICH.

Fordwich

Roller » Mills.

WiLson Bros., Props.
—_—{0—

First-class Manitoba Wheat Flour

manufactured and always kept in Stock
and #old in any quantities.

FLOUR per cwi. $2 25 to $2 50
BRANoconeiucns per ton. 14 00

SHORTS per ton. 16 00

Special attention’given to GRISTING,

which isdone on the shortest

possible notice.

Highest Price Paid

for Grain.

Themill is fitted throug hou

with the very best roller pro-
cess machinery andappliances
and we are confident of being
able to give perfect satisfac-

tion.

PA’I’RON}{SOLICITBD.

WILSON BROS.

o/

WROXETER.

W. C. HAZELWOOD

For Children,

IFor Girls,

For Gentlemen,

and % ,Shozs,I

For Boys, :
For Ladies.

Small, Large, Low-priced, High-priced,Fine,
Coarse, Light, Stout.

Everybody can be suited,

Ontario.

I am prepared to compete
store in Western

COME AND GET A BARGAIN!

The Newsiest Local Paper in
North Huron.

Published.every Thursday

—AT—

Gorrie, Ont.,

A splendid staff of able cor-
respondents in every part

of this section.
ONLY

$1 Per YEAR

or less than 2¢. a week.

—

Job Printing.

8

We have a splendid printing
outfit, including the very
latest faces of type,
the most modern

appliances,

Fast Job Presses.

Fine Poster 'nge..

We can turn out
Wedding Cards,
Calling Cards,
Business Cards,
Bill Heads,
Letter Heads,
Blank Headings,
Insurance Policies,
Pamphlets,
Circulars,
Hand-Bills,
Posters,

Streamers,
or anything in the printing
line in the neatest style
of the art, and

On the '“fflost reason-
able Terms.

EstimatesFuryished

J. W. GREEN,

Editor.

PACTS:-:

It is a solid fact that can-
nct be gainsaid that our
facilities for buying goods
are sacond to none in the
County. ‘

It is a solid fact that we
do not deal in low priced,
inferior or shoddy goods in
order to sell cheap, but we
always aim at giving our
customers first class goods
that we are not afraid or
ashamed to stand behind
after they are sold and sell
them as low as possible
consistent with living

\prices.

)
Our motto is 100 cents worth
of goods for the $ every time, we
propose to both buy and sell this

way.

Our stock for the Springis now
fully assorted and we shall be
pleased to compare goods and
prices with anything in the trade.

Our Spring Millinery Opening is
on April 5th, and fol-
lowing days.

W.S.BEA

menh’ebi ‘!’{Ou,se,
GORRIE, ONT.




—————
SEIONBORNODD NEWS SANTERINGS.

CULLED FROM OUR ExcHANGESAND BOILED
Dowx FoR GAZETTE READERS.

HURON.
There is a great demand for tend-
ments in Wingham.

ings in Wingham on May 1st.
Rev. Mr. Hartley, of Bluevale, has

has been quite ill lately with 1a grippe. | stock.

My, Wm. Reith met with s fatal ac-
cident near Exeter last week. While
driving along the road his horse became
frightened and turning suddenly upseb
the buggy throwing him out and injur-
ing him in! ho\die:l the
pext morning. Deceased had ‘reached
the age of 74 years and was highly re-
spected.

Robt Morris, one of the pioneers of
Hibbert township, died two weeks ago.

Alex Craigie, 8 young man who left
Goderich a couple of weeks ago to take
a position a8 wheelsman on the steamer
John V. Moran, was hurt on Tuesday of
last week in Detroit while fitting out
the steamer. He was in the act of over-
hauling some anchor chains when he
slipped and fell into the chain bunkers
and burt himself 8o that he had to quit
work., He arrived home on Thursdsy,
and is doing 88 well as can be ex

On Friday afternoon, 8th inst., Mr. B.
Herrington, of Hullett - township, met
with a bad accident. They were run-
ping & turnip cutter, by horse-power, at
Mr. Little's, and for some reason Or
other it did not work all right. Mr.
Herrington had casually come over, and

ing that thing was Wrong, he
was trying tokeep the belt from running
off, when, without any warning, the
machine flew into pieces, s piece of the
kmfe siriking Herrington on the arm
ani inflicting a severe flesh wound.

A very disastrous fire occurred on the
premises of Messrs. Ratz Brothers,
Khiva, on Tuesday 5Hth inst. On the
morning of the 5th there was every in-
dication of rain, and Mr. Ratz. thinking
{o take advantage of it, set fire to rub-
bish piles around the mill, expecting 8t
the same time the rain. to prevent the
fire from spreading ; but unfortunately
the rain was light and a heavy wind
arose, carrying fire to the barn and
other small buildings on the premiscs,
which were soon & mass of ruins. Then
takipg its course across the road it
fgnited the barn belonging to Dennis
Collins, also the out-buildings, and soon
all was burned to the ground, including
a team of horses, several pigs, buggy,
cutter, mower, hay, grain, in fact all
their contents.

PERTH.

Mitchell will hold a grand demonstra-
tion on Queen's birthday.

On the basis of the cgnsus of 1891
Stratford is entitled to four additional
hotel licenses. Listowel and Milverton
will, owing to & decrease in populat.ion,
lose one each. The comipissioners will
meet on Saturday, 28rd inst., to con-
gider the new applications.

Mr. Alexander Jaek, of Millbank, hap-
pened with a serious accident a few
days ago, while taking out timber for &
barn. Getting too close to another
chopper his axe struck Mr. Jack on the
arm, making 8 terrible gash. The
doctor was called and Mr. Jack is doing
as well as can be expected.

Mr. Adam Bell, of the Dairy School,
Tavistock, and Mr. 7T, B. Miller, assistant
dairy inspector and instructor, were ab
Elma cheese factory, Atwood, several
days last week, inaugurating the system
of milk tests by which the patrons are
to be paid for their milk according to
the butter fat as shown on the Babcock

ster.

Rev. Wilind Lindsay has been for-
mally installed pastor of the congrega-
tional Church, in Stratford.

There died at Milverton on Friday,
gth inst., Mr. Wm. Kerr, one of the best
known and most respected’ farmers of
the township of Mornington. Mr. Kerr
had always been in good health, and
was one of the last men who would have
been expected to take such a sudden
departure. He was just 42 on the
morning of his death, having died with-
in an hour of the time of his birth.

A petition has been filed against the
yeturn of Wm. Pridham, M. P. for South
Perth,

WELLINGTON.

Mt. Forest will have a soda water
factory soon.

Dr. McWilliams, of Drayton, has lost
two brothers gince Christmas, his
youngest having died recently in Hes-
peler.

Andrew A, Goetz, for seven years
proprietor of the Queenshowl,SLratford,
has leased the American hotel there,
and takes possession May 1st.

Wm. Stubbs, for many years mail
carrier between Drayton and Glenallan
died recently after a long and severe

The Wallace tp. assessor completed
this year’s work over & week 8g0.

The Mt Forest H. 8. Board have
decided to charge a fee of one dollar for
the Entrance Examination.

A five-year old son of Andrew Brown,
Clifford, fell jnto the mill pond and was

to save life. One

An elevator,
and several dwellings will be
Grand Valley this summer.

BRUCE.

Hanover capitalists have subscribed
the stock necessary for the establish-
ment of & felt goods factory. Opera-
tion will be commenced al once.

Campbell  Bros., of Collingwood,
have leased Clement's flour mill, Walker-

pected. | ton, and take possession May 1st.

A case of suicide occurred two miles
from Neustadt on Tuesday, 12th inst.
The victim, one Mrs. John Kaufman,
hanged herself with binder twine on a
hook in the ceiling above the kitchen
stove at 9 o'clock a.m. while alone in
the house. Her husband was splitting
irewood in front of the door. Mrs.
Kaufman has been giling sll winter.
Mr. Kaufman's first wife died suddenly
and mysteriously 19 years 8go this
month. This woman was her sister,
and was living with them at the time.
Immediately after the first wife's death
her sister married Mr. Kaufman.

The Sheriff has appointed Mr. Fred
Kleist Turnkey of the Walkerton jail.
The late John Erdman held the posi-
tion for 14 years. Germans evidently
stand well with the sheriff, his late
gaoler and turnkey were both Germans.
Mr. Kleish speaks both German and
English which will make him useful a8
an interpreter both in jail and courts.
It is likely that this was a considera
tion with the Sheriff in giving him the
position.

The citizens of Neustadt were greatly
shocked on Tuesdsy morning to hear of
thesudden death of Mr. Gee. Kalbfleisch,
retired merchant of that burg. The
decensed had been ailing for some time
with an affection of the heart.

A young lady was standing on the
railroad track at the Chesley station
last Friday with her back to the engine
which was shunting at the time. Her
dangerous position was noticed by Mr.
R. B. Clement, of Walkerton, who made
a rush and suceeded in pushing her off
the track in front of him, the passing
engine brushing his coat asit thundered
by.

______.“—0——_“

Swamp Whisky.

On Wednesday morning of last week
A. Cavan, Collector of Inland Revenue
for Stratford District, and Constable F.
Scott, of Brussels, made a descent on
the premises of Conrad Engel, 12th
con., Near Cranbrook, charged him with
having an illicit gtill in his cellar. He
pleaded guilty and the visitors secured
a still, built in brick, & copper worm,
several tubs, some ground malt, five gal-
lons of molasses and 20 gallons of
spirits. Engel had worked the still dur-
ing the past winter. He was arrested
and brought before Alex. Hunter and
John McCrae. J. P.'s Brussels, and was
fined $100 and costs and sentenced to
one month's confinement in Goderich
jail with bard labor. Mr. Scott accom-
panied him to the county town on the
forenoon train. A younger brother,
pnamed Andrew, wWas arrested as an ac-
complice but the charges were with-
drawn and he was allowed his liberty.
It is supposed that other parties were
interested in the manufacture but their
names are not made public as yet. It
rather knocks the profits off the business
when Mr. Cavan's visit is paid for. En-
gel is a guiet, hard-working young fel-
low snd was & most unlikely person to
be engaged in illicit distilling. He
would not say where he secured the
necessary nppnmt.nu.——[)runcla Post.

The writ has been issued for a new
election in East York, rendered neces:
sary by the death of the member, Hon.
Alexander Mackenzie. Nominations
will be held May 4th and election May
11th. Mr. John F. Davidson, merchant,
Unionville, has been appointed return:
| ing officer.

James Crawford fell in a fit on the
Welland railway track between St.
| Catharines and Port Dalhousie on Sat-
‘wlrdny night. His body was found on
| Sunday.

|

space next week.
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& Blory of the Australian Bush.

“ i, old man, we've lost the track I”
.“Don’t be a howling idiot, man. Lost !
how could we be lost? Why, there’s the
track rigat ahead, and pretty fresh, t00.”

Pet Anderson flung himself off Lis horse
cn %o the dry crisp grass and covered his
face with his hands. . E

“& Ll you,” reiterated his mate, leaning
focward in his saddle and lludin&vlu'l Gti‘:.
“*1see hot i-marks quite plain. hy, they
might hav. been ‘nade yesterday !”

*“ They were made yesterday,” groaned
the other hopelessly. ““Don’t you see, my
Adear fellow, we made them ourselves.”

%y "

‘Helnf raised his head andsworea passion?
ate oath, then sprang from his horse, stoo
ed over the faint track, ran wildly along it
for a few yards, turned back, and again
cried out that the other was playing some

bastly joke off on him.

“’s two bad, Anderson, too bad. Get
up, man and don’t be a fool! Come on,
there’s very likely water on the other side
of thit ridze. You’ll feél better after you've
had a gnod drink.”

‘‘ That's the ridge we passed last nighs, I
tell you. Water—oh, yes, there's water
there, bat it’s as salt as the sea.”

““The salt-pan! No, by heaven, no, I
won't believe that! That's miles behind
us.”

*¢ Nevertheless,” said the other man
drearily, ““it’s the same old salt-pan. You'll
see it the moment we cross the ridge.”

‘““Come on, then, come on. on't sit
groinins there; let’s know the worst. I
cw’t believe it, I won’t believe it till I see
for myseir,”

**The horses ought to have aspell if we're
ever io get out of this,” muttered Anderson
baghe foilowed hiscompanion’slead, mount-
ed Bis tired horse, and rode slowly on after
kim towards the siill distant cidge.

Ou: back heyond the Mulligan is No Man's
Land. They had goue out to seck new
country, crossed the Queensland border into
South Australia, and now, old bushman as
he was, Anderson had only the vaguest idea
of their wherexbouts. Ever since they
started it had been the same trouble.
season had been exceptionally dry, and
everywhere the waters weredried up. First
one horse had died, then another, until at
last they were reduced to only three ; still
they had pushed on, for the blacks told a
tale of a magnificent water-hole where the
water was permanent, and Anderson had a
certain amoant of faith in the unerring
wisdom of the children cf the soil where
waler was concerned. So he pushed on,
hoping against hope, till the younger man,
more fearful, perhaps n:ore prudent per-
suaded him to turn back. But it was too
late. The weakest horse, the one they had
used as a pack-horse, gave in, and had
to bz left behind the first day of their return
journey ; and now, on the fourth, they had
Just made the terrible discovery they were
going round.on their own tracks. They
had been so thankful—so hopeful—when
they struck that track in the morning.
Anderson knew there was another party
out better appointed than they were ; these
might be their tracks, and possibly they had
water with them—they might even have
come across water—and water —water—if
only they had a little water. And so they
had pushed on, eagerly, hopefully, till the
terrible truth began to dawn on the
older and more experienced bushman.
The weather for the last two days
had been dull and cloudy, they had not
caught a glimpse of the sun, and hourly they
had expected a thunder-storm, which would
not only clear the air, but would supply
them with the water they needed ; but to-
day the clouds had all cleared away, and

the only effect of their presence had been |

that they had lost their bearings complete-
ly. Where and when they had lost them
Anderson could not say even now, and he
was loath av first to share his misgivings
with his mate ; but the sight of the ridge
decided him. If they found, as he fully ex-
pected to, the salt-pan they had passed the
night before on the other side, then most
surely they were lost men—lost in a cruel,
thirsty land where no water was.

He pondered it over in his mind as he rode
slowly after his companion. * There was
no hope. There could possibly be no hope.”
Over and over again he said it to himself as
a man who hardly realizes his own words—
and then they topped the low ridge, and
right at his feet lay the salt-pan glittering
in the sun.

¢ Cruel—cruel—cruel ! Helin had flung

iimself face downwards on the hard ground
iow and given way to a paroxysm o dis-
vair all the more bitter for his former hope-
f i looked down on him
for a moment, as oue who had no

sartin his trouble; then he looked away
gain.  Save for the sunshine, it was exact
:, the very same they had

night —there lay the glit-

w, above

ound

A e ridge
And yet in ditfc

have admired the

vl weird beauty all its

nd miles he conld see in the

atmosphere, far away to the

> of the wide lake, where a dark

clump of trees orserub was apparently rais-
ed in the sky, high above the horizon. He
koew it was only the effect of the mir ze,
another token, had he needed a token, that
th re was no moisture, no water, nottthe
fai ‘test chance of a drop of rain. And yet

thare had been some rain not so very long ¢
ago, tor the mecombryanthemum, growing |

in {ark green patches close to the edge of
the salt, was all in flower—pitk, and red,
and bpightest yellow, such gorgeous color-
ing—and by that strange associationof ideas,
for which who shall account, his thoughts
flew back to the last Cup Day, and he saw
again the Flemington race-course, and heard
n fancy the shouts oi the people as the
favorite passed the winning-post. On the
groand iu front of him were long lines of
crows, perched in the stunted boxwood
trees above his head, filling the air with
their ‘monotonous cawing. He laughed at
the mockery of the thing. The other man
raised his head.

*“Old max, what is it? Is it possible that

” :

What wild imrginin{{s for the moment
had passed through his brain he could not
himself have told ; but whatever his hopes
might have been, they were gone the mo-
ment he looked in his mate's face. /

‘“ Man,” he said, sharply, *“ are you mad?”

Andarson was sobered in a second,

“N=,” he said, bitterly, “ but as far as I
an gee, it must come to that before we've
ione.” :

‘“ No, no, we won't give up hope yet ! Is
there no hope ?”

Anderson sat down beside him and point-
ed silently to the horses. Ifever poor beasts
were done, were at their last gasp, they
were, as they stood there, their noses totich-
ing the ground. The bushman’s slender
equipmen’ :ad been reduced to its scanti.
est proportions, and yet it seemed cruelty
to force them to carry even those slender
pa; 233 even ‘]l(‘ canvas “'al(‘r-lﬁlgq, dr_)' as

The |

:-.d- now,
they | crawled beneath the shade, scanty
as it was, of the boxwood trees, and stood
there patiently waiting—for what? For
death and the pitiless crows patiently wait-
ing overhead.

e 3

h.w,.uheirmh.' ;
burden. wthnthdrmmn

¢ ite salt. It
cranched ‘beneath his feet like sand, and he
went on till the hard crust n to give
way beneath him and the thick mud oozed
up. Then, when he tHought i ] 5

. ““Exactly,” Helm ed, bis p
ion’s unspoken thought, “but we can’t sit
and wait like that. Man, we must try to
E:t. out of this at any rute. We can’t ait

re and wait for the crows.”

Anierson sighed heavily.

““ What can we do?”’ {o asked. ““ We
must spell a bit. The horses are done. As
it is, I'm afraid your’s will have to be leftand
we'll have to go on foot. There must be
water about somewhere, for look at the
crows ; but we can’t find it, and we couldn’t
have searched more carefull >

““Why not shoot-the old" horse’ if he's

P I no good. His blood might——"

‘“Nonsense, man. Aren’t you bushman
enough yet to know that drinking blood’s
oﬂlv Lhe"hoginning of the end ? Once we do

[/

Well atter?” asked Helm.

. But the other did not an wer, for he, too
in his heart, was asking, ®¢ After?” And
their lips were dry and parched, and their
tongues swollen, and before them lay the
salt-pan with right in the centre a little
gleamof dark blue water which mocked their
misery. There was nothing for it but to lie
down beneath the scanty shade and rest.
They were too weary to push on, all their
energy had departed, nu({) Helm, lying on
his back looking up at the patches of blue
sky that pecped through the branches, said
with a sigh :

** If we're done for, I wish to heaven the
end would come now. I can't stand the
thought of —of—\What's it like, old man? Is
it very bad, do you think ?”

“‘ As bad as bad can be.”

“‘ And is there no hope?”

W bat could he say, this man who had
lived in the bush all his Iife? What hope
could he give, when practically his exper-
ience told him there was no hope—that if
they would save themselves from needless
pain t*ey would turn their pistols against
themselves and die there and at once. But
the love of life is strong in us all and the
hope of life is as strong. How could they
die, these strong men with life in every vein?
No, no, surely it was impossible. Anignana
scuttled across in front of them, and Helm
started up eagerly. ]

¢ There,” he said, “‘there—and and I
never thought. Lookat that beast. fhere
;nuat, be water somewhere, or how could he
ve.”

Anderson sighed.

 Yes, there’sthe bitterness of it. I
know there’s water about if only we could
find it ; butas we didn’t find any when we
had everything in our favor, there’s not
much good in our wasting time looking now.
After all I believe those beasts must live
without, though they say they don’t, No,
old chap, our only hope lies in pushing on
to the nearest water we know of,”

‘* Then don’t let’s lie here wasting precious
minutes. Every moment is of conseqnence;
let’s make a start. We must push on.”

Pushon! They had been pushing on
ever since they left  Yerlo * station ten
days ago, and this was what it had brought
them vo.

** It’s no good wearing ourselves out in the
heat of the day,” said Anderson ; ** wait
till evening and we'll do twice as much.”

“Which way?”

‘“ Southeast, I think. If we can only
hold out we ought to fetch Gerring Gerring
Water. Asfaras I know, this must be
Tamba salt lake, and if so—

‘ Karinda’s just to the north there.”

‘‘ A hundred and twenty miles at the very
least, and not a drop of water the whole
way. No, that’s out of the question, old
max ; our only hope lies in reaching Gerring
Gerring.’

*“ And you don
our doing that?”

““ Well, we can try.”

He felt a great pity, this older man, for
the lad—he called hima lad for all his four
and twenty years—doomed to die, nay,
dying at this very moment, in the prime of
his manhood. They could but try, he said,
over and over again, they could but try.

And then as they restad they fell to talk-
ing ot other things —talked of their past
lives and of their homes as neither, perhaps,
had ever talked before.

‘ My old mother’ll miss me,” said Charlie

't see much probability of

Helm, witha sigh, ““ though Lord knows
| when she'll ever hear the truth of the
matter.”
‘¢ Umph, T don't know but I guess if we
{ do peg out, it'll be some considerable time
| before they can read the store account over
| us. Have you got any paper abont you?”
| ““Notascrap. e can leave a message
| on the salt though.”
| Il be blown away before to-morrow.
|\Who do you want to write to® Your moth-
{er? That girl 2"
Helm turned his face' away. This man
kad no right to pry into his private con-
fcemns, J
* Write to your mother, lad, write to
} your mother by all means. Mothers are
made of d
bat don’t you bother about the other.
| Women are all alike, take my word for it.
[ 1t's out of sight out of mind with all of
| them. * But write to your mother.”
| | ““Some cne may pass this way,” pondered
| the younger man, hardly heeding his words.
| ““It’s just worth trying,” and he lay silent
| while Anderson talked on, or rather thought
aloud!

‘“It’s of the boy I'm thinking,” he said—
‘“ the poor helpless little one. He never
throve since his mother died. She didn’t
| g0 much on me, but the boy was everything
| to her though he was a cripple. Well—well
j —if I were only certain he was ‘dead now,
| it wouldn’t be half so hard. He'd be better
| dead, I know, but I couldn’t think it before;
{ he was all I had, and the last time I SAW
him he put up his little hand—such a mite
of a hand—and clutched his daddy’s beard.
He was all I had; how could I wish him
dead? Butnow—now—my God ! —if I was
certain he was dead and it hadn’t hurt
much.”

Helm sprang to his feet and swore an oath.

““We're not going to die,” he cried **not
as easily as all that. Come on; we have
wasted enough precious time.”

“ Not tillit's a little cooler. It’s no good
I tell you, wearing ourselves out in the
heat.”

And Helm, seeing the advice was good,
lay down again—lay down and tried not
to listen to the cawing of the cows, the only
sound that broke the stillness—tried not to
think of cool waters; not to think of a
household down south ; not to think of the
girl who, notwithstanding his mate’s cynie-
al warning, filled all his choughts. He dozed
a little and dreamed, and wakened with a
start and a strong feeling upon him that it
had been sometbing more than a dream,
that some one had really called him, was
calling him still. Was it his mother’s voice,
or that girl’s, or wasit Anderson’s ? Ander-
son was sleeping heavily, and, strong man
s he was, sobbing in his sleep. Helm
stretched out a hand to awaken him, and
then pansed. Whyshould he? What had

he better to offer than these broken dreamns ?

X

itferent clay from other women |

h to resist the fiere
was bl trom the g
from a , he' pre 3
message. And then came the difficulty.
What was he to say ? What could he say ?
Not that he had so little, but so much. And
it might never be read after all, or at best
it would only be read by some station hand
who, once they were dead, wonld give
but a  passing thought to their
age, only a ing thought to their

sufferings. 'I{ey had found a skeleton, he
remembered, the first year he had been on
““ Yerlo,” a skeleton that must have been
lying there years, a poor, wind-tossed, sun-
baked thing from which all semblance of
humanity had lcng since departed, and he,
in his carelessness, had thought so little of
it, had never realized the Jwiul suffering
that must have been before %the strong man
came to that. n

And now—and now—he took his stick
and wrote in large printed letters on the
crisp salt :

“STOP.

““‘LosT.

“‘James - Anderson and Charles Helm
were lost on the 20:h October. They have
gone S. E. from the salt-pan. ~ Will you
kindly send word to Mrs. Helm, The Espla-
nade, St. Kilda, and to Mis} Drysdale;
Gifps Street, East Melborne e -

'hen he wrote his name, **Chigrles Helm.”

It seemed so feeble, so inadequate, nota
hundredth part of what he felt «id it ex-
press, and yet, what coald hesay? Not
even in his extremity couli he write tender
messages to his loved ones there. The
would know, surely they would know, they
would understand that his thoughts had been
full of them when he wrote that cold message
What more could he say? But would they
ever know the love and longing that had
filled his heart? Would his mother ever
know that her boy had thought of her at
the last? Would Mabel Drysdale under-
stand how he had cared for her?—all he
bad meant t~ convey by the mere mention
of her name? He stepped slowly back and
wakened his companion. »

‘“ Mate,” he said, ** don’t you think we'd
better be travelling? It’sa little cooler
now, and it’s getting late.”

Anderson struggled to his feet wearily,
and ther went down to the salt-pan.

““So you've been leaving a last message,
he said ; “I’'m afraid it’s not much good.
Who's likely to pass this way ?”

“It’s only a chance, of course,” said
Helm, “but—weH—I'd like them, if pos-
sible, to know I'd thought of them.”

*“ And a woman, too,” laughed Anderson
cyuically ; ““if we get out of this you’ll learn
I expect, just about how little value she se
on your care for her.”

“ You’ve been unlucky,” said the young-
er man gently ; *‘ there are women who—
out there, I don’t suppose we’ll come
through. Anyhow it’s time we started.”

*“ Well—well keep your faith and I'll
keep mine. Perhaps here and there there
may be woman worth caring about, but
they’re few and far between.”

* Don’t you wanc to say anything ?” ask-
ed Helm.

““ Who? I? No. Who is there “to care a
straw whether I leave my carcasa to the
crows or not? There’s only the boy, and
he's too young to understand. Baut, I says
you might have mentioned the name of the
station,” and taking the stick from Helm’s
hand, he walked out on the salt and wrote:

** Please let them know at * Yerlo,” ” and
signed his name, *“ James Anderson.”

*“There's my last will and testament,”
he said. * Come on now.”

Helm went up to the horses.

“It’sno go,” he said. My poor old
beggar’s done.”

‘“ I expected it, old chap. We'll have to
foot it ; mine’s only a shade better than
yours. Clearly we'll have to leave yours
behind. Mine can carry the pack a little
farther, but I really don’t think he can
carry me.”

It was still very hot, but the shadows of
the boxwood trces had grown longer and
there was just a promise of the coming
night in the air. They must walk, for they
had only the one horse now, and it did not
seem likely he could hold ‘out long.
The other hal lain down to die,
and whetber this one could crawl on
under their sicnder pack was a

»

was out of the question. They put a blank- |
ket or two on his back, their pistols, and

the empty water-bags, and then it seemed

cruelty to force the poor beast to move, but |
necessity knows no law, and they started .
slowly on their hopeless journey round the |
salt-pan, Anderson leading the way, Helm |
following with the horse. So slowly they |
went, dnd their only hope lay in speed. ]
Helm looked back a little sadly at the
horse, which had ade an effort to rise as |
it in mute protest against being left.

“Poor cld beggar,” he said. * Wonldn't |
it be kinder to put him out of his misery$” |

‘“Oh, give him a chance for his life,” said |
Anderson.  “‘I've known horses to recover
in the most wonderful way. After he’s had
a spell he may find water for himself ; any-
how we’ll give him the chance,”

It was a blessed relief when the sun sank H
beneath the borizon: the night was slill,
and hot, but the wind dropped at sundown
and the men found it easier to walk in the
dark. The crows had followed them as long |
as it was day, but they, too, leit as soon as
the darkness fell. They were unaccustomed
to walking, and it would have been hard
work under the most favorable circumstan-
ces; as it was, it was cruel. They did not
talk much for what had they tosay? An
hour or two and the moon rose, a full moon,
red and fiery ; and as she rose slowly to
the zenith, silvering as she rose, the plain
grew light as day. Every little stick and
stone, every little grass blade, was clearly
outlined ; the low ridge which they were
leaving behind, the ridge where they had
found their worst fears realized, loomed
large behind them, while the salt'pan to
their left stretched away one great lake of
glittering white, which it seemed to Helm
they could never round.

‘“How long, Anderson,” he asked, ““be-
fore we can hope to reach thé other side?”’

‘“ Not before morning, man. I don’t see
we can do it before morning.”

Then they plodded on alittle farther, nei-
ther liking to be the first togive in, thoagh
their mouths were parched and burning
thirst was consuming them. RBat still they
walked steadily on till more than half the
night was gone ; at last Helm flung himself
down on the ground.

““ I must rest,” he said ““ if I die for it s?
and Anderson sat down quietly beside him.

Then sleep, merciful sleep, came to them
in their weariness, and they slept till the
first faint streaks of dawn began to appear
in the eastern sky. It wasa dreary, hope-
less waking. The salt lake was behind

them now and all around was the plain,

oy

ques-"
tion Anderson asked himnself more than |

once. That he cou'd carry either of lham}

dying | It

grass, in others, not a living thing visible ;
even the crows had gone, and ough the
foul birds had filled Helm with a shrinking
h , their absence v%ﬁu more tetrible,
for did it not show that they were plunging
fartherand fartherinto the desert, farther
and fatther from the. water without which
eotl.r not,
igher and higher till the full force
Bravs seemed more than they counld
“yet the nearest shade was miles

bear,
line of trees or scrubdim on the

away,
horizon.

Neither mentioned the significance of the
absence of the crows, thongh both were
thinking of it, but at last Helm said : ¢

““The trees—let’s go for the trees. This
is past bearing.”

ut Anderson shook his head.

‘“They’re clean out of the way, man,” he
said sadly, “Try to hold out'a little long-
er. Theold horse is keeping up wonder-
fully. ¥ never thought l‘:e’g hold out so
fong.” g

** He’s very nearly at his last gasp,” said
Helm, and they relapsed into silence again.

0., and on, and on. The thirst was so
bad now they could hardly speak to one an-
other ; still they pushed on under the burn-
ing rayg of the almost vertical sun, every
step it seemed must be their last. Was it
really only last night they discovered they
were lost—only last nigat? Another mile,
and another, and the hoat grew unbearable,
and Helnr without a word turned to the left
and made for the trees. Anderson paused
a momenfand then followed him, though to
him it was giving ap the struggle. If they
| turned out of the path which led to the only

water they kuew of, turned into this path-

less wilderness, what possible chance was
there for them? Aud yet how could they
stand this terrible heat any longer ?

“I tell yon I shall go mad,” moaned Helm
“I didn’t think I was a coward, but I can’t
stand this. Old chap, don’t let me go mad;
shoot e if you see I'm going mad.”

¢ Mad,” said the other bravely ; ‘‘non-
sense, man, you're all right. You'll feel
better ently when you’ve had a spell.”

The line-of trees resolved itself on closer
inspection in‘o close growing gidya scrub,
and long before they reached 1t the crows
had again made their appearance. A little
flock kept them company, waiting on in
front, rashicg up behind as if perchance
they might be late, wheeling round on ei-
ther side.

- **There must be water there,” said Helm
eagerly ; *look at the crows agam.”

**Don’t build on i, old chap,” said the
other. ¢ The scrub is too thick for us to
find it.”

But Helm was not to be dissuaded, and
he wasted his energiesin a frantic search for
water. His mate looked more soberly, be-
cause more hopelessly, but the result was
the samme, and finally they lay down in the
shade and slept again, slept soundly too, in
spite of the crows, which were more confi-
dent, more impudent than ever. Night
fell, and with the darkness grew in Helm
an intense desire to be on the way again.

““ We're wasting time,” he kept saying
hoarsely, for his tongue was so swollen he
could hardly speak at all—* wasting time.
Don’t you see they’ll be expecting us in to
supper at Gerring Gerring, and I shouldn’t
like the crows to get there first. They
might frighten her, you know ; she’s only a
girl and she hasn’t seen so much of them as
you and me. Those knowing old crows !
they’re not here now. Don’t you see that’s
why they want to get there first ?”

‘‘ Be quiet, man.  You're dreaming.”

““ Dreaming, wasI? Anderson, Anderson,
mate, I'm not going mad. For God’s sake,
don’t let me go mnﬁ."

““ No, no, old man, it'sall right. We're
on the right track now. Here, I'll take the
horse nngyou give me your arm. There,
now then, if we've luck we may hit Gerring
Gerring before morning.”

They walked on in silence, but Helm kept
stumbling, a: d but for his companion’s sup-
porting arm would have fal! | more than
once. The moon rose up, aad as it grew
light as day again he stopped short and
looked solemnly in his companion’s face. It
was worn and haggard and weary, but not
so wild, he felt instinctively, as his own.

““ Anderson,” he said, * I know I'm done
for. My head's all wrong. It’s cooler now,
but what'll it be to-morrow? If—if—if I
do anything mad before I die don’t tell her.
I'd like her to think well of me. Just say
1 died, don’t say how it hurt.’

‘“ AH right, mate,” said the other,” for he
had no comfort to give.

Aud then they walked on again in silence
till the moon declined before the coming
day, the cruel day, which brought the heat
and the following crows again. Dawn
brought them to a patch of *dead finish,”
as the settlers call a dense and thorny scrub
with pretty green leaves throngh which it
is well-nigh impossible to force a way even
under the most favorable circumstances,
and which prc onted an utterly impassable
barrier to men in their condition. They
turned aside once more, and Anderson
thought to himself that they must indeed
have given up hope to be stopped by an im-

ible barrier and yet to make no moan.
was strely the verv depths of hopeless-
ness when all ways were alike to them. He
looked back on their tracks and dismay fill-
ed his heart; they were not firm and straight,
but wavering and wandering like those of
men in the last extremity. He had follow-
ed tracks like these before now, and they
always led to the same thing. 'He won-
dered dully would any oneever foliow those
marks. A little farther on Helm let go his
cart and ran on ahead.

** We'll never do any good at this rate.”
he gasped, “‘never—never” and he pulled
at the collar of his shirt till he tore it away.
‘‘ We must havesomething to drink. \We’ll
die else, and I mean to have a fight for my
life._There’s the old horse, he can’t stagger
a step farther ; what's the good of keeping
him? Let’s shoot him—and—and ——There's
enough blood in him to—to——" g

“No, no, man, no. 1 tell you that’s the
beginning of the evdy-more than the begin-
ning—the end in fact.”

‘I don’t care. I can’t stand this”; and
before Anderson could stop him, Helm had
drawn his pistol and shot the horse in the
head.

The poor beast was at his last gasp, and
for the last hour Anderson had been medi:
tating the advisability of leaving him behind
so it was no material loss; his only care
now was to prevent his mate from drinking
the blood, which, according to the faith of
the bushman, is worse than drinking salt
water.

*“ Poar old beggar,” he said, taking hia
pistolsand cartridges from the saddle, where
they had been wrapped among the blankets,
‘“I'suppose it was about the kindest thing
we could do for him. Come on, mate, we
must leave him to the crows now,” and he
canght Helm's arm and would have led hin
on,

But the other resisted, and breaking free
ran back, and before he counld stcp him had
drawn his knife across the horse’s throat
and taken a long draught of blood.

Does it sound ghastly ? Butsuch things,
are, and bis lips were dry and parched, and
his throat so swollen that he could only
speak in hoarse whispers, aud so great was
the temptatio:  that Anderson, looking

bare, hard earth in some places, patches of

away at the bare pitiless plain with the

live out another day? The | ged

mocking.miupe in the distance, felt that
e t0o might as well drink and

die; only
the thought of the cripple boy who would

one in the world but for him made him
mto one more
:rol

d 1f.

effort for

He took the younger man’s arm and drag-
him on, skirting slowly round .the
*‘dead fimsh” till at length late in the
afternoon, it gave place to boree. His own
senses were clear enough, but Helm was
muttering wildly, and he listened with un-
heeding ears to hisbabbleof home and moth.-
er and sweetheart. They could not go far,
and soon they forced their way in among the
scrab, and though tie burning thirst was
worse than ever, the shade was rateful
The crows stopped too, and settled on the
low trees, turning their evil blue-black
heads on one' side to get a beteer view of
their prey.

““I can’t keep my head,” moaned Helm,
“Ican’t. Ihave been mad all day.
ktow I have. It has scretched out into
ages, this long day, and it’s no$ over yet.
When were we lost? Yesterda The day
before? It feuls like years,”

*‘ Never mind,” said Anderson, not un-
kindly ; ““it can’t be much longer now. Try
to sleep, old man.”

““Sleep ! with a thousand devils tearing
at me !”

But they did slesp after all, a wearied,
troubled sleep, a broken sleep full of fright-
ful dreams, or still more cruel ones of cool-
ing streams and rippling waters. Night
came, and Anderson awoke from what seem-
ed to him a doze of a moment to find his
companion gone from his side. For a second
the thought came to him that it wwas not
worth while to look for him. He was mad
—mad, and where was the use of
about him any further? And then his
better feelings, and perhaps that longing for
human comparionship which we all must
feel, made him rise up and look for him.
Up and down, he was staggering up and
down, a hundred feet one way and then
back again on his own tracks.

““We must get on, old chap,” he mutter-
ed when he saw Anderson, *{ve must get
on. Yon rest if you like though ; there
isL’t anybody waiting for you ; but Mabel,
she’s waiting for me, and T must try and
get back. She wonld be disappointed else.
Crieve ! of course she’ll grieve if I'm loss.
All the world isn’t a cynic like you.

Anderson took his arm again.

We'll go together,” he said. ¢ If you do
care a straw about seeing her again, come
on quietly with me.”

He yielded for the moment, but it requir-
ed one continuous effort on Anderson’s part
to keep him up to ir. Plamnly  his reason
was gone, and the other man, growing
weaker and weaker, found by the time the
sun was high in the heavensthat the effort
was more than he could make. It was the
end, or so close that he could only . hope
and pray the end would come quickly,
The young fellow had struggled on
80 bravely, so hopefully, and now it
had come to this. They had left the
scrub behind them and Anderson made bhis
way to a tree, the only specimen of its kind
in all the wide plain, and lay down beneath
its branches—to rest? No, he felt in his
heart it was to die. Helm ne could not
persuade to lie down. He kept staggering
on hopelessly round and round the tree,
struggling to keep in the shade, fancying, as
many a lost man has done befare him, that
he was “pushing on.”

It was the same old story. Anderson had
heard it told hundreds of times over the
camp-fire—one man will lie down to die
guietly and the other will go raving mad.

o Helm had gone mad, poor chap ; and then
he remembered his passionate prayer to him,
not to let him go mad, to shoot him if he
saw he was going mad, and he lay and look-
ed up at the hard blue sky through the
leaves, and at the watching crows, and knew
that he was only waiting fpr death, knew
that he was too utterly weary to.aid in any
way his mate. He listened to him mutter-
ing to himself for a little, watched him as he
went monotonously round and round. It
was cot 8o hard after all—not near so hard
for him as for Helm. ' If only the boy were
dead he thought wearily, if only the boy
were dead he would be glad that this should
end it ; his lite was never worth much, he
had failed all through, he would be glad to
be at rest—if only the boy were there before
him ; but the boy—the poor little helpless
thing—he must make another effort for the
boy’s sake, and he struggled to his feet
again. But the burning landscape was a
blood-red blur before his eyes, and then
quite suddenly, it secemed to him, sight and
hearing left him. He was dying—was this
death? How merciful death was—if only
the boy ——

Very wearily he opened his eyes. Could
it be that some one was pouring water
down his throat ? Some one was bathing his
face.

‘“‘He's coming to,” said a voice in his car.
“By Jove, it was a narrow shave. The
cther poor chap’s done for isn’t he, Ned 7’

‘“ Quite dead. He went mad evidently,
clean off his head. Why, the pour chap
had begun on his own grave.”

When ‘Anderson came to himself he found
he had been picked up by the other explor-
ing party.

*‘ \We picked up your tracks away by the
‘dead finish’ there,” said the leader, “and
I thought it must be pretty near U P
With you. You've had the devil® own
luck, mate. Why, you were within five
miles of Gerring Gerring Water, and over
by the ‘dead finish’ you passed within
three miles of a very decent waterhole,
quite good enough to have kept life within
you. You shot the horse?”’

‘“ My mate did. He was mad, poor
fellow.”

‘“ Poor beggar, he seéms 'to have had a
bad time, but it’s all over now.”

It was indeed all over now. They had
wrapped him in a blanket and were digging
a shallow grave. He had begun it himself,
they said, and had been digging with his
long knife, though whether it was for
water, or whether it was really intended
for a_ grave, no one could now say. His
sufferings were ended.

They left him there in the desert, the
young fellow who had fought so hard for
life and set so much store by it; and a3
soon as Anderson was a little recovered set
out for * Yerlo” again.

It was over a week before he reached the
station, go far had he wandeged out of the
track, and as he rode up to the house a
stable-boy lounged up to him.

“What a while you've been away, boss,”
he said. ““We'd ‘most given you up for
lost. The mail’s in and there's a pile of
letters for Mr. Helm. None for you
though.”

*“Is everything all right»” asked Ander-
son, feeling like a man who had come back
from the grave.

*“N-0-0,there’s mighty bad news. I don't
like to tell though.”

“Out withit, man. Don’t keep me wait-
ing.”

The lad looked away and turned his pipe
from one side of his mouth to the other.

‘‘It’s your youngster,” he sai‘'. ** He
had convulsions last Sunday. Mrs. Rrook

—she said as nothing esuldn’t have saved
him, *It was a blessed release,” she said.

troubling

.(.

Anderson flung-the reins te-the lad
walked quietly into the housc. It w -
mistake, he clearly saw, cowing back from
the grave. He wished he had died within
five miles of Gerring Geiring Waver.—
[Mary Gaunt in the English ~ Illustrated
Magazine.

The Dog Howled or His Grave.

Mr. William Gohm, clezk of ths townshiy
of Macaulay, Muskoka, a reliable and truth.
iul man, relates this story, which can by
substantiated by several of kis neightors,
viz., the Zimmdrmens, Longfords and Phil-
lips. On thé corner of the Longford farm
and north of Mr. Gohm’s there isa small
graveyard. About two months ago an un.
known collie dog'was seen in the daytime
and heard howling and crying at night in
and around the graveyard. Abcut three
weeks thereafter it was ascertained that
the dog belonged to Robert Cooper. Oz
this day Robert was passing the graveyard
when the dog saw him and ran o him and
followed him home. Robert had been un:
well for some time, but got rruch worse the
next day and died in abor» a week. Hir
remains were interred iv shio graveyard
and the dog has been the' 2 nearly all the
time since and makes the nights hideous by
its mournful howling. It has been taken
bome and tied, but returrs to the grave ag
soon as let loose. The people around there
are not given to superstition, being level-
headed kind of Methodists, but they are
puzzled to know why the dog visited the
Ernveyurd and remained there howling be-
ore his master died.

Quite a Noticeable Difference,

“Do the men treat you any differently
since you have been promoted ?” asked his
friend.

“Yes; a little.”

““ More respectful to you, I suppose ?”’

*Ye-es; but that’s nct the most notice-
able thing.”

“‘Don’t’ grumble when you ask them to
do anything, perhaps 7’

*‘ Not so much as they used to ; but that
isn’t the greatest difference,”

““ Well, then, what is *”

‘“ Why, they always laugh now when I
tell a funny story.”

‘‘Really 2’ ~

““Oh, yes; and they seem interested
when I talk of the brizht things my children
say and do,”

The friend gave a dubious shake of his.
head.

“Don’t
said.

‘“James G. Blaine?” asked the other in
surprise.

‘“Certainly.”

““ Why not ?”

““ He'll be offering them foreign missions,
You have an office full of diplomats.”—
[Chicago Herald.

An Amicable Arrangemext.

“ How is it, Uncle Rastus,” said a gen.
tleman to a darkey, *¢that you never
married ? Aren’t you an admirer of the soft:
er sex ?”

** 1 fot er duel wunce 'bout a gal, sah,*
replied Uncle Rastus.

““ A duel ?”

““ Yes, sah; yeahs and yeahs ago. Sam
Jackson an myseif, we bof-lubbed de sam
gal ; we were hof boun’ to git dah, and de
business climaxed in er duel. - We bof wah
a trifle nahvous, sah, an’ ’stead ob me hit-
tin’ Sam or Sam hittin’ me, we brought
down a vallyble mule dat wah standin’ neal:
de fence.”

““ And did you fire again ?” asked the
gentleman, very much interested.

‘“ No, sah, dat wuz a very vallyble mule,
boss, and’ we bof felt kinder skeart like. So
we entered into and americable prearrange-
ment.’

““ How did you settle it?”

““ Sam tuk de gal an’ 'greed to
mule, an’I hain’t lubbed sence I’

Germany’s Ex-Chancellor-

Prince Bismarck was seventy-seven years
old on April 1st. The day was marked by
the attendance at Friedrichsruhe, where
the Prince resides, of a much larger number
of persons than usually have visited him
there on similar occasions. The Prince held
a reception in the park and haid a hearty
word for all who called upon him. He
looked remarkably well. A large number
of floral gifts was sent to him from all parts
of the ire. Numerous deputa-
tions from various parts of the country
waited upor. and congratulated him In
thanking a deputation representing 10,000
miners in the Bochum district, the Prince
said that coal and iron were closely as-
sociated with hushandry. He himseif was
a farmer, and he never credited. aspersions
upon the Bochum industry. The environs .
of Friedrichsruhe were densely thronged all
day with people, all desirous of honoring
the great German statesman. At night the
place wasbrilliantly illuminatedand a torch-
light procession was held. The Prince’s
birthday was warmly celebrated in Berlinand
other places throughout Germany. A tele-
gram of congratulations was sent to the
former Chancellor on behalf of fhe members
of the National Liberal Party.

you let Blaine hear of “that,” he

pay for de

‘Oounld Wait a Little,

*Peddler—*‘Is your mother in?”

Little Girl—*‘I haven’t any. She’s dead.”

*‘How long has she been dead ?”

“’Bout a year.”

““ Is your stepmother in?”’

“1 haven’t any yet.”

“Well, I'll wait.”

Vigorous Kissing,

Mother—¢* Bolby, come right up stairs
this instant and change your shoes and
stockings.”

Bobby—*‘ They isn’t wet.”

Mother—*‘* Indeed they are, just soaking.
I can hear them * sop, sop, sop,” whenever
you walk.”

Bobby—** That’s Sis and Mr. Nicelello’ in
th’ parlor.”

A Puzzling Reply.

Col. Yerger, having waited a considerable

length of time for his supper at an Austin
irant, as a sort of a hint zakad the
waiter what o’clock it was.

“ Twenty minutes to ate, sor,” was the
reply.

Col. Yerger was puzzled to know whether
the waiter meant twenty minutes to wait,
twenty minutes to eight, or twenty minutes
Lo ate.

Busineas About to Pick Up.

*“ Wilkins,” said the proprietor of the
green-house, ““ how are we off for flowers
this mo-ning ?”

“We've got a
plied the junior florist,

“ Plenty of * k’ rosen, Arierican Beau-
ties, violets and lillies of the valleys?”

‘“ Lots of ’em.”

‘“ Raise the prizs of them twenty-five per
cent, and engage an assisian®. They've got
another wife-murderer in jatl *

{xrcny good supply,” re-
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WHAD HE REMEMBEES.

Intoresting Incidonts in the Life of a
Tianeer in the H. B. 0o’s Service.

An Indian’s ‘I'errlbl:;o(cu‘e—A Woman
Prays For a Looking-glass in Exchange
for Her Child.

Going up in the train to Goldstream, re-
cently, I sat iu the scat behind a very old
man, who was watching the scenery, as the
carviage flew along, with evident enjoyment.
There being very tew other people in the
car, we soon got into conversation, that is
tosay my fellow traveller did, for I sat the
whole time in delight and listened to him
speak about old adventures and early days
in Canada. We had not been speaking
above a couple of minutes when I found out
that he was a pioneer of ioneers, and that,
though physically old a.m!J feeble, his mental
capabilities were as
E BRIGHT AND ACTIVE
as ever. 8o I sat still and let him go ahead,
switching him off occasionally by a judi-
cious word.or two into the subjects I more
Particularly wished him to speak of. It
would be impossible to crowd into such a
8hort sketch, as this is intended to be, half
of what my companicn said, nor could I,
however much I tried, give an idea of the
manner in which each anecdote tell from
his lips, nor of the animated gestures and
“powerful word pictures with which he gar-
nished his remarks. WS

. ‘I was a raw Scotch lad in thdm days,
8¢ said, ‘“ when we broke up home in Wick
and I tumbled off to Lonlon with the old
man, who was going to see me safe aboard
the Hudson Bay company’s ship Prince of
Wales. I was apprenticed for the usual
namber of years, and on the 2nd of March,
1851, we sailed away, down past the docks,
out into the Channel, and off to sea, I won’t
speak of the voyage now, beyond saying
that, as in all the H. B. Co.’s ships at that
time, the npgrenticea were treated with the
greatest kindness, and the vessels belong-
ing to the corporation were always splen-
didly manned, on account ot their reputa-
tion. Our chief officer was the father-in-law
of Senator Macdonald, and ourcaptain oneof
the best known skippers sailing out of Eng-
land. We arrived in Hudson’s Straits in
the latter end of the year, and sailed up
them before entering the Bay, staying at
several small native trading posts on the
way. At one of these, asour ship sailed up
through the

SMOOTH ICE-COLD WATER,

I happened to be bdsy\in the lee chains,
and when we swung round on our anchor
chains a long skin canoe hauled in right
alongside me, and hooked on to the chains
on which T was standing. In the bow of the
canoe was a young woman, with a childin
her arms, and, as they got underneath me.
I pulled out from my pocket a small, crack-
ed piecoe of locking glass that I had bought
for a penny before I‘icfb Wick, and held it
right over her face. She looked into it,
ecreamed with delight, and then offered me
her baby for the precious treasure. She
cried and screamed alternately until I gave
her the glass, and when she handed me the
child in return I put it back in her arms
and waved her away. She could not believe
that she was to have possession of both for
several minutes, and when our interpreter
explained it to her she passed up, out of the
boat, four ivory tusks, which took, and
rterwards sold in Montreal for six hundred
dollars. So out of my penny investment I
made thirty thousand per cent. That would
have satistied Jay Gould, wouldn’t it?”
asked the old man, as he plunged into his
second tale,

““ When the ‘Prince of Wales® reached
the upper waters of Hudson’s Bay, I was
told by the old hands aboard, who had been
in those parts before, that they would show
me some,

WONDERFUL ESQUIMAUX SHOOTING

before we got up much further. They then
proceeded to attach to some fine string some
big ship’s biscuits, and tied them, with about
s hang of three feet, to the extremity of every
{;n.rd of the vessel. When we reached James

ay, which was our next point of call, the
water was rather rough, and, as we let g0
the anchor, the old Prince was shaking and
‘umbling about not a little. - This, however,
did not deter the natives from crowding
around us in their skin boats, and a shout
went ‘up as they recognized the biscuits,
for they knew what they meant. And in a
minute a mau fantastically clothed got up
in the bow of the largest canoe with a bow
and arrow in his hands, and, as he was
steered round the ship, fired upwards. Out
of six shots he cut four strings, clean in two,
and caught in his hands three out of the
four biscuits. T have never since seen or heard
of such accurate shooting, even when men

QUEER THING ABOUT BANKS.

They Give the Depositor Very Slight Evi-
dence of Their Deb! te & im.

“Did you ever give any ticu
thought toyhow insigngiﬁcnnb anmoré:;
is the evidence of debt which a bank gives
its regular depositors in return for the large
sums of mongy the depositors leave with
them ?” asked the head of a big marcantile
house, as he glanced at the entry just made
in the firm’s bank book, which a clerk had
returned with.

“For the $3,073 in gold and currency,
to-say nothing of tho $5,263.20 in drafts
and silver, which we left with the bank
just now, all we got in return were the six
figures and the date ; no promise to pay—
not even an I. O. U. from the bank Where
in any other department or any other cir-

tances of mercantile life can one find
this equalled ?

‘“ Positively nowhere else! In many re-
spects I consider this feature cne of the
seven wonders known of in connection with
no other period of the world, so far as I
know.

‘‘Some day we will hear of a gigantic
fraud of some sorg or other as the result of
the present deposit book system. Already
many small ones have happened, but have
been hushed up by the hsnE:.

‘It is & generally accepted factin bank-
ing and mercantile circles that this is the
one weakest spot in the business doing of
to-day.

““ Think of it a minute ; no contract—not
the touch of the pen ora line of printed
matter acknowledging obligation on the
part of the banks in return for the millions
of money daily received by them from
depositors! It is certainly a remarkable
thing and one which shculd be changed—
but how ?”

ASLEEP FOR NINE YEARS.

A Young Woman Who Dosed off in 1883
Still Sleeping.

A remarkable case of suspended anima-
tion, of scientific interest, isreferred to in an
issue of the Knglish Alechanic, The sleeper
is a young woman named Marguerite Boyen-
val, of the village of Thenelles, in France,
who fell into a cataleptic condition on May
29, 1883, since which day she has never
shown the slightest sign of returning con-
sciousness. \Vhen the actual nature of this
profound sleep was realized by her medical
attendants from the non-success which at-
tended all efforts to awaken the young wo-
man, attention was given to sustaining life.
As the jaws were rigidly fixed, it was found
to be impossible to introduce food into the
stomach, and injections of nourishment
were resorted to.

During these nine years she has been free
from all cares of hife, without thought or
motion, consequently there has heen no ap-
parent waste of muscular or nervous tissue.
The hand of time seems to have spared this
unconscious sleeper, no change has taken
place in her countenance, she appears no
older to-day than when she tell asleep nine
years ago at the age of twenty-five. During
this time the growth of hair and nails has
cempletely ceased : the joints have become
quite stiff through disuse, to such an extent
that the arms, if raised, will remain in that
position for an indefinite period.

The eyes are/ turned upward, so that the
pupilsare enfirely out of sight on openin
the eyelids. The lips, when moved apart;
seem to lack the elasticity necessary to re-
turn spontaneously to their original position.

About Animals.

Spiders are seven times strouger in pro-
portion than lions, s

The pig has forty-four teeth, the dog has
forty-two, and mankind only thirty-two.

A cocoon ot a well-fed silkworm will
often yield a thread 1,00) yards long, and
one has been produced which contained
1,295 yards.

A cat the other day killed a big alligator
in Florida by jumping on its neck and
biting through ‘the tender hide until it
reached a vital spot.

It is known that the hoofs of horses were
protected by boots of leather at a very early
period in the world’s history—at a time
whizhat least antedates Pliny and Aristotle,
both of whom make mention of the fact.

Snail’s eggs absorb moisture. The most
singular thing about them, however, is their
marvelous vitality, They may be burnt in
a furnace and thus reduced to powder, yet
on the application of moisture they swell
and regain their vitality, hatching out as
freely and successfully as if they had been
let alone.

It is the present expectation that every
species of fish and other aquatic animals

were armed with the latest invented rifles, | large enough to be seen, which is native to

** When I left the ¢ Prince of Wales,’ and
after a series of adventures, reached the
Fraser River, still in the service of the H B.
Co., I was sent up to posts on the river, and
for some time was engaged in salting and

ickling salmon. When the fish were

rought up from the river we used to pre-
pare the salt in the barrels and stand them
outside round about the fort. Qne day, late
in the season, we had about ten barrels out-
side, full of the clear, strong pickle, all
ready for their fish, when about twenty
ugly-looking Indians came down to the fort,
with weapons reversed and all signs of ab-
ject submission on their faccs. Mr. James

Turray Yale happened to be in the fort at
the time, and it was soon ascertained that
they were all suffering from the worst sort
of uphthalmia, their eyes being distended
and bloodshot and in a very bad condition.

[inlunrl water and to the Atlantic and the

Pacific oceans, except, perhaps, a live whale,
will be exhibited in the fisheries depart-
ment of the Exposition.

A few years ago the owners of a river-side
farm in southern Indiana published a report
which seemed to prove that for a few weeks
at least, birds of certain species are apt to
hibernate, like bats and squirrels. A num-
ber of laborers had been clearing a patch of
wood at the river shore, and came across
several marting or chimney swailows that
had taken refuge in a hollow eycamore tres
and appeared numb or half dead. with cold,
but on being brought to a warm room reviv-
ed and fluttered about the windows as if
nothing had happened.

—_—

A GROUP OF DON'TS.

The tribes about us, whose members were} How to Avoid Encorrect Forms of Expres-

our fishermen, were hostile to those who
had come down, and some of the local chiefs
determined, as they dared not fight at the
fort, to wreak their vengeance upon them
in some other manner. Accordingly, three
of their women, prompted by the chiefs,
approached the afflicted warriors and
told them that some medicine had
been just made for bad eyes, but it was
to be distributed among the river Indians,

and that none would be given them because |
‘“ However," they went |

they were hostile.
on, ‘“if you are quick and will go to-night
when the white men are asleep and
heads in those barrels for two mmu
eyes will ke bright and good once more,”
That same evening everybody in the fort
was aroused by a terrible screaming and
{clling, and rushing out, headed by Mr.,
(ale, we found the 20 visitors in a terrible
sondition, their eyes and faces saturated
with the etrongest brine pickle ever made,
T'hey were at once ordered to plunge in the
tiver, ‘and for s reral hours behaved like
madmen. Our octor succeeded in allaying
the torture of several ot them, but it was
joon ascertained that eight were blinded for
ife. Three years later, sometime after our
20st had been removed from that point, I
aeard incidentally that the Indians who
d the joke had been wiped out
of existezce by the tribe to which the blind-
¢d me. olong 4. So that justice sometimes
gets evened up among the ‘ndians as well as
vhite men.”—Victoria (B. C.) Colonist,
.l
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sion and Colloguialisms,

Do not say ‘“He speaks bad grammer,”
but ‘“ He uses poor English.”

Not *“I am real ill,” but ** I'm really ill, ”
Not ““I feel bad,” but *I feel badly.”
Not “ Hadn’t ought, but * Shouldn’t

have.”

Do not begin all remarks with an exclam-
ation such as “ Well 1" ¢“Say 1” ¢« Oh |”

Do not say ““I'm not going, I don’t be-
lieve,” but “ I'm not going, I believe.”

Not a ‘“free pass,” but a ““pass;” not
new beginners,” but ** beginners ;” not
elevated up.” but ““elevated.”

Not I am through dinner,” but “ I have
nished dinner, ’

Not ““It is too shlty,” but ‘“It is too
salt.”

Not “‘It is tasty, but “Tt ‘is tasteful.”

Not ““ Light complected,” but Light
complexioned.”

Not ““ He don't come to see me,” but “He
doesn’t come to see me.” |

Not ““Who are you going with?”’ But |
““ Whom are you going with "

Not incorrectly “She wrote to Nell.and
L” when you say correctly, *She wrote to
me,”—[City and Country.

Often the Uase.

Ted—* I feel dreadfully mean, old boy.”

Ned—*‘So 7"’
Ted—*‘Yes. Dear Miss Oldgirl gave me
the handsomest present I ever received

and I sent her only a pair of gloves.”

SAVED BY A MATCH.

On the north stde of Manitoulii. Island is
situated a small village known as *‘ Little
Current,” which takes its name from a nar-
row channel of water lying directly before
it and separating it from one of the many
small islands that lie between Manitoulin
and the nortk shore of Lake Huron.

As I was standing here one day gazing at
the dark waters of the channel whirling and
eddying in ceaselexs agitation asif some
troubled spirit conceated beneath vainly
sought surcease from sorrow, I wasaccosted
by a tall, bronzed and weather-heaten
stranger, who, judging from his long boots,
blue mackinaw and red sash, I concluded
to be a ‘“shanty-boy ;" nor was I wrong in
this conjecture. In the course of the con-
versation which ensued he spoke at some
length concerning the singularity of this
current, and_told me that the waters were
never at rest, Sometimes they would flow
for several days in one direction ;
then they would turn and flow
as steadily in the other. So to and
fro, year in and year out, their action never
ceased. Even in the depth of winter during
the hardest freezing weather the channel
had never been know to remain frozen over
for more than a few hours, or at most; a day
at a time, although at this point it is scarce-
ly more than a furlong in width, ¢

‘I know the place pretty well,” said he.
“‘In fact, there was something happened to
me once overon that island,~—Goat Island it
is called—that has caused the whole scene to
be impressed upon my mind in a way that I
am not likely soon to forget.” I nearly lost
my life on that spot, and if you like I'll tell
you how it was.” I at once expressed a de-
sire to hear his story, which he thereupon
narrated something after the following man-
ner :—

Away beyond that line of blue hills you
see ycnder, about 40 miles from here, lies a
dense pinery, where some 5 years ago I was
working in a lumber-camp. ~The winter set
in early that season, and a very cold winter
it was. We had two feet of snow by the 1st
of December with a steady spell of sharp,
freezing weather. Now my parents live on
Manitoulin bere, not more than a mile from
where we stand, and the day before Christ-
mas I made np my mind to come home and
spend the day with them ; for I always
make it a point to come homeat Christmas,
although lpmuy be away all the rest of the
year. Some way or another I don’t think
1t would be Christmas to me if I was away
on that day. At any rate they- always
expect me there when the time comes
around, and I always manage to be there.
They say we shanty-boys area pretty rough
lot, but I guess the worst of us don’t forget
home and mother at such times.

Between here and where our camp
was located there was and is yet nothing
but a howling wilderness, and no re-
gular road to travel by. Consequent-
ly I was obliged to hire an Indian guide who
could take me by the most direct route and
make sure of reaching my destination. The
day before Ohristmas then we set off on our
tramp, expecting to reach Goat Island here
about night-fall.
island and the North Shore lie a grest many
islands. The channels which separate these
are generally frozen over in the winter time,
80 that there is no trouble in crossing from
one to another, But a person can never be
sure about the ‘* Current” here, for though

hen the weather is calm and cold for some
considerable time it may freeze over solid
enough to carry a man across, yet as soon
as the wind rises, the open water outside is
put into commotion, the current rushes
through here with great violence, and in a
little while the ice is broken up into smither-
eens. However, on this occasion as there
had been an exceptionally long spell of calm
freezing weather, we expected te cross in
safety. But evenif the passage should prove
to be open, we knew that by signalling across
to the village we could get a boat to come
off and take us over, as there is one kept
here for that purpose,

Well it was a long trudge, and to make
matters worse I had not been used to tramp-
ing for some time previous. In addition to
this the walking was heavy, for the snow
was loose and fluffy causing our snow-shees
to sink down considerably av every step.
Then, too there were plenty of hills and
rocky i

vas my guide’s name—was used
to long marthes, in fact he had done scarce-
ly anything else all hia life, 8o that this was
mere child’s play to him and he showed no
signs of flagging. I resolved not to be out-

.
done by an Im!rizm, for I knew he would
brag about it afterwards. Therefore I tried
to treat the matter as unconcernedly as pos-
sible, as it it had been the mostenjoyable ex-
ercise imaginable.

When we had completed about half the
journey we stopped to partake of a lunch
with which we had provided ourselves ; and
when we set off again Joe lit his short black
pipe, remarking as he threw the burnt
match away that it was the last one he I ad,
but. that he would purchase more when he

reached the ‘‘ Current”. He thought little
of the incident at the time, but found rea-
son to remember it afterwards.

Ihe trip was a very monotonous one.
Everything was still as the grave excepting
that every now and then the sharp * click”
of the trees told that Jack Frost was busy.
We didn't see a single living creature, not
even a chickadee, to bear uscompany on the
way. Unfortunately, too, before we reached
the coast-line where we were to take the ice
and cross fromisland toislanduntil we reach-
ed this last one, we lost our way, and before
we got right again we wandered some dis-
tance in the wrong direction, and of course
wasted considerable tine besides. I had

You see between this | f

island to the crossing-place and found what
latterly we had too good reason to expect.
The ice was gone. ~In its place the water
was dashing upon the shore in foam-crested
waves and roaring like a mill-dam.  We
were t)o late. I was so overcome with
cold and exhaustion that with this fresh
disappointment I sank down powerless on
the lee side of that little clumyp of cedars
you see just to the right of that big rock,
every spark of ambition gone. All1 cared
for now was rest and slwp. Joe knew .he
danger of allowing .™ Yo remain in this
condition and tried to couse me ons of it.
Bat I only begged him to let me alone and
turned a genf ear alike to his warnings and
entreaties. I no longer felt the cold. I
was comfortable now, entirely sutisfied, and
asked for nothing more. In'fact I was fast
sinking into that sleep which often passes
into the cternal sort. My companion see-
ing that his efforts were unavailing to pre-
vent for any length of time my dozing off
into the fatal slumber now tried to rouse
the yillagers by shouting with all his might
across the narrow channel that had proven
80 treacherous in our hour of need. He
could see lights still shining in the windows
ofthose who had not yetretired forthenight.
and he pictured to himself how comfortably
they were situated around tkeir firesides
while we were being trozen outside not more
than a quarter of a mile away. Again and
again he shouted with all the energy of de-
spair, but the roar of wind antf waters
drowned his voice and his efforts were in
vain.  The louder he called the louder the
noise ot the elements seemed to mock him.
The hour was late and unless some straggler
happened to be on the street at, the time it
was very doubtful if all his shouting, even if
it could cover the distance, would attract
any attention. Then he bethought him of
building a fire. But, as you can plainly see,
the island is almost totally bare of timber,
the only thing that at all 1esembles wood
being those low cedar shrubs which you
notice growing here and there in small
clumps. Fortunately, however, Joe remem-
bered that a small shelter had been built
not more than ten rods from where we then
were for the arcommodation of a few sheep
that had pastured on the island during the
autumn. The boardsof this sheep-pen were
all of pitch-pine and when once set, on fire
would make a great conflagration. Joesoon
had them wrenched from their fastenings
and piled in a heap. Then with his long
clasp-knife he quickly prepared an abund-
ance of fine shavings, and when everything
was ready put his hand into his pocket for
a match. It was not until that moment
that the fact flashed upon his mind of his
having used the last match to lighwhis pipe.
Could he have possiblyoverlooked onesome-
where in a corner of his pocket? He made
a thorough search but found nothing except-
ing the broken end of one, and that the
wrong end. Then he searched my pockets,
—I was lying all the while like a log en-
tirely unconscious of what was happening
around me,— but I had never been a smoker
and had no ocaasion to carry matches, so he
found none onme. Then he hunted his own
pockets'again in a persistent sort of way, as
t{ou know a person will do even after he has
ost all hope of finding what he is looking

or.

The future looked dark. One thing seem-
ed certan, that if help did not come soon I
would be past all help, for I was by this
time completely overpowered by the stupor
that had stolen over my senses. As for
himself, being inured to all sorts of hard-
ships, he could possibly have weathered the
night out, but he could not bear the idea
of seeing a fellow-being perish before his
eyes.

Now in the midst of his despair, as he
still listlessly rummaged in his vest-pockets
in an aimless sort of way, the fore-finger of
his right hand found its way through a hole
in the upper edge of his pocket. This was
the entrance to a larger pocket, or rather
the space between the lining and the cloth
of his vest. Now right down in the very
corner of the lining his finger encountered
something that caused him to give a great
start of surprise. For there where it had
lain safely concealed for a long time, no
doubt, was nothing more nor less than
the piece of a match. But it was only one
match, orrather only the piece of one match,
and life or death depended upon the success
or failure of ignitingit. Joe, however, was
a cool-headed fellow with plenty of nerve.
He redoubled his care with the shavings,
made them so fine and light that a spark
would almost set chem off. Coarser kind-
lings were placed around these ; every stick
was put into its proper place, and allybeing
ready he crouched down closely over the
heap with his over-coat unbottomed und
drawn around in such a manner asto exclude
every breath of air. Then with steady hand
he drew forth the precious fragment of
match upon which so much depended.
Even at that moment he was not sure that
it would ignite, forif it had been damaged
by dampness all his pains would prove use-
less. But another instant would decide
everything, Life or death. * With a quick
motion he struck the match. It burned up
brightly into a little flame. In an instant
the shavings were on fire. In the next the
heavy pieces were aflame and burning like
torches. Every available plank and board
and stick was piled upon the rapidly increas-
ing blaze, and in five minutes a great roar-
ing bon-fire was flashing through the night
our signal of distress.

Joe now took his stand before the fire
facing the village, and whenever the wind
lulled tried the effect of a regular old-fash-
ioned war-whoop, at the same time throwing
his arms about in a wild, dramatic way.

|

now hecome so tired that I was scarcely fis i ¢
able to drag one foot after the other and |in bed and someone pouringstimulanta down‘\

frequently was floundering in the snow by | my throat. I could hear the buzz of rae..l-\
catching my awkward shoes on obstacles | iar voices in the room.
T'o | beneath the parental roof with mother and

that otherwise I might have avoided.

His efforts were not in vain this time, for
soon after he heard faintly an answering
call. Then he saw a lantern flashing about
on the opposite shore. Shortly afterwards
came the dip, dip of oars through the water.

But of all these things I knew nothing,

and when I came to my senses I was lying

In fact, I was safe

be brief, it was night-fall before we reached | father standing by the bedside. It was
the shore, and“to add to our disappoint- | three weeks hefore T was on my feet again

ment we had not come out at the right
place and so found ourselves still some ten
miles from Goat Island, The walking was
very good over the ice, however, and we
were enabled to dispenso wi'* cur snow-
shoes, which was some consolation.

By this time a northwest wind had risen
and was blowing with considegble force,
The sky had become over-cast with clouds
which were flying along in a wild sory of
chase, and among which the moon soon be-
came so bewildered that she was unable to
give much light” Still the worst of our
Journey seemed over, although I had become
so fagged out that, humilating as it was, [
was obliged to hang on to Joe's arm for
support, much I think to his satisfaction,
for he was very proud of his powers of en-
durance,

How I ever managed to struggle on as
far as Goat Island I do not know, and it
would be tedious to tell if I did, but we
got there at last-about 10 o'clock. The
wind had*now’ increased in violence and
was blowing a regular gale. It was so keen
that it seemed to pierce the very bones like
darts of ice. We hastened across the bleak

[

but if it hadn’t been for that lucky piece of
match, it is not likely I would over have
been on them again, or telling you now why
it is that I remember *¢ Little Current ” so
well.

Lynn, Mass. V. H. M¢c——,

About the Tongue..

‘‘ The boneless tongue, so small and weak,
Can crush and kill,” declared the Greek,

‘The t ongue destroys a greater horde,”
The Turk asserts, ** than does the sword.”
The Persian proverb wisely saith,

“* A lengthy tongue -an early death.”

Or sometimes takes this form instead,
‘“Don't let your tongue cut off your head.”

““The tongue can speak a word whose speed,”
Say the Chinese, **outstrips the steed.”

le Arab sages this impart.
*The tongue's great storehouse is the heart,"

From Hebrew witthe maxim sprung,
**Though feet shouldslip, ne'er let the tongue.”
The =acred writer crowns the whole,

Who keeps his tongue doth keep his soul.”

N —C—

" EDISON

Was asked, *‘can electricity be used in
case of war?”

‘‘ That,” said he, ““ I want to talk about.
It is true I have invented an electric tor-
Kedo, the Sims.Edison torpedo, which we

ave sold out to” the Armstrong Gun Com-
pany. It isa very fine thing. ‘It is put on
a wire, as of course you understan , and
moved by electricity. It can be run out
two iles ahead of a man-of-war's bow and
kept at that distance ready to blow up any-
thing in reach. It isa very pretty and de-
structive toy. But it is not in that kind of
thing that I take pride. What I want to
see is some foreign nation coming to this
country to attack us on our own ground.

““ That is what I want to see, and I think
that electricity will play such a part in war
when that time comes it shall make gun-
powder and dynamite go sit in humble ob-
scurity with the obsolete flint arrowhead
and call him brother. Every electrician,
when that time comes, will have his plan
tor making the life of his enemy electrically
uncomfortable. Here is one item of defense
which I have in mind.

““It is simple as AB C..Xhave never spoken
or written about it before. With twenty-
five men in a fort I can make that fort abso-
lutely impregnable so far as an assault is con-
cerned, nndg should only need twenty-five
men in the fort to do it. ~ This is not guess-
work, but a matter of absolutely scientific
certainty. In fact, twenty-five men would
be a very liberal garrison. Some years ago,
when the wires loaded with heavy electric
charges began to go up everywhere, I pre-
dicted that there would be danger of the
firemen receiving deadly shock by the elec-
tricity running down the streams of water
which might cross the wires. The insurance
people laughed at the idea. But I tried it
on a cat, and the cat and I found my theory
to be true. That is to say I did, and the
cat found it out if there is another world
for cats. He never knew anything about it
in this world,

In each fort I would put an alternating
machine of 20,000 volts capacity. One wire
would be grounded. A man would govern
a stream of water of about four hundred
pounds’ pressurce to the square inch, with
which the 20,000 volts alternating current
could be connected. Theman would simply
move this stream of water back and forth
with his hand, playing on the enemy as the
advanced and mowing themm down wit
absolute precision. Every man touched by
the water would complete the circuit, get
the force of the alternating current, and
never know what had happenod to him.
The men trying to take a fort by assault,
though they might come by tens of thou-
sands against a handful, would be cut to the
ground beyond any hope of escape. For-
eign soldiers undertaking to whip America
could walk around any such fort as mine, but
they never could go through it. It would
not be necessary to Jeal out absolute death
unless the operator felt like it. He could
modify the current gently, so as simply to
stun everybody, then walk outside his fort,
pick up the stuuned generals and others
worth keeping for ransom or exchange,
make prisoners also of the others if con-
venient, or if not convenient turn on the full
force of the current, play the hose once more,
and send them to the happy hunting grounds
tor good.”

The picture raiszd by Mr. Edison is cer-
tainly a most beautiful and attractive one.
It is nice to think of all the fine descriptive
matter that cculd be written. Such a fort
and such a warfare as Mr. Edison has plan-
ned would make old-fashioned generals and
M. Detaille, of battle_scene fame, turn in
their graves. We should have infantry
moving on forts at a quickstep, dressed ail
in rubger, with chilled glass soles to their
shoes and non-conductor handles to their
swords and guns, Generals would look
much funnier than a picture from Punch,
charging at the head o? their armies riding
on horses shod with rubber arctics, the
generals themselves carrying large rubber
umbrellas, with gutta-percha handles, over
their heads.

The world owes a great deal to Mr. Edi-
son for the things he invents, and for the ease
with which he gets out of the common place
and makes life worth living. This fact
was pointed out to Mr. Edison, and then
this question was put to him :

‘“ The world owes you a great deal. How
much has it paid you for the work you did?”

Mr. Edison Jaughed.

‘Oh, I don’t know,” said he. **Prob-
ably ae much as the world thought it was
worth.

‘‘ Mr. Edison, some people think you have
made untold millions. Incidently they are
glad if you have. Others say you have not
made much of anything. That most of the
money your inventions produce goes to make
other gentlemen fat and happy. Could
you take the trouble to go carefully
over with me all your inveutions, make an
estimate of the amount of money which they
produce, and give me some idea as to what
share you got out of that wealth,

Mr. Hdison thought he could. First he
wrote down the following list of his inven-
tions, which, as he said, were his commer-
cial inventions ; that 18 to say, those which
by returning a profit had proved their own
success,

As he made Lhe list he made comments on
the various inventions, and that list 1s in-
teresting, because, written in his own hand-
writing, it gives his own estimate of his
pecsonal share in the various electrical in-
ventions with which his name is connected.

District, Telegraph.—** Of that I am one-
‘half inventor.”

Quadruplex System of Telegraphy.—
““That is my invention,”

Stock Ticker.—‘¢Of that I am one-half
inventor.”

Telephone. —*‘ One-half my invention.”

Electric Penand Mimeograph.—*“ My in-
vention.” '

Incandescent Lighting System.—‘ My
invention.”

Electric Railroad.— ‘I am one‘of the in-
ventors of that.”

Phonograph—** My invention.”

‘*“ The district messenger service is in nse
in 600 citiesand towns in the United States.
The investment amounts toabout $4,800,000
paying :bout 5 per cent. The system em-
ploysabout thirty thousand persons, averag-
ing $1 a day salary.

**The quadruplex system of telegraphy
is in use on 72,000 miles of Western Un‘on
wire. Eleven years ago the Western Union
reports stated that the quadruplex system
saved §560,000 in interest and repairs. Inas-
much as every mile of wire actually built
does the work of four miles of wire, the
quadruplex system represents 216,000 miles
of phantom wire, worth $10,800,000.

““On these $10,000,000 worth of wires
there is no repairing to be done. The value
of those phantom wires is, therefore, repre-
sented by a saving of $§860,000 in repairs at
34 a mile annually, besides the interest on
the $10,800,000 which it would have taken
to build them.  Three thousand men work
on my duplex instruments,”

‘‘ Mr. Edison, how many millions do you
make out of the millions which that inven-
tion of yours creates ?”

““Not many, I sold the system to the

Western Union sixtesn years ago for $30,000,
and spent the whole of it in experimenting
In trying tc make a wire carry six ey
instead of four. I didn’t suageed. So that
finansially I am worse off than I would have
been had I never invented the quadruplex
system.”

‘‘ How about the stock ticker 1"

““That employs about five hundred men
at work undp. P ts an in t of
8,000,000, paying about 5 per cent. a year.
From that invention I have received at
different times $50,000. I spent $60,000 in
femng the thivg up. That again was a
oss,

‘““Now for the telephone, Mr. Edison.
Everybody snpposes that you and Prof. Bell
have millions stowed away, made en your
telephone inventions,”

‘* Bell invented the regeiver. That is the
end"5f the telephone which you put to your
ear. He was trying to use that siraultane-
ously as a transmitter, but eould not make
it go. The thing, therefore, did not y
I invented the carbon transmitter, whick
made the teleph fi ial by
making it commercially available. Hereare
the financial figures on the telephowe, whicls
really stagger me now that 1 come to look
them up. Throughout the world there are
stleast one million telephones in use. They
pay £50,007,000 a year rental. They repre.
sent an actual investment of $100,000,000 af
least, capitalized at twice that sum, and
E‘aying aboWt $10,000,000 & year profit.

hat invention of mine was a very good
thing for the girls, which is a grati ying
thought. It employs 20,00) people, mostly
young woman. I got for the telephone
about $102,000 in all, Tnking‘out what I
expended in experiments I probably realized
$25,000 in clear profiv. gell made abous
half a million. Many people imagine that
he made an enormous fortune, but he didn’t.
It was his father-in-law who made a vast
fortune by getting control of much stock.

“My electric pen and mimeograph
duplicnting apparatus is used very largely
here and in Europe, Three hundred men
make a living out of it. The profits on that

are not large.

“My i t light system is the
most satisfactory to contemplate as regarda
the employment it gives to great numbers
of men. Thoughout the world 36,000 men
make a living out of that invention. In
my shops at Schenectady I employ 3,800
hands; at my Harrison lamp works, 1,000; in
the New York works, 150. About four
million lights are burning. These represeng
an investment of cold cash of & hundred 4
millions, I can count up eighty-seven mil-
lions. In addition to that customers havae
paid twelve millions more for the installa-
tion of wires. The thing is capitalized
taking all of the companies together, a
about two hundred millions, paying from 4
to 20 per cent a year. ‘My patents on in-
candescent lights netted me about $140,000 I
spent about gl-O0,000 in experimenting.

“The electric railway is, of course, not
such a big enterprise. "I bult the first in
the Uuiteﬁ States at Menio Park in 1879,
It was three miles long, and on it I obtain-
ed a speed of forty miles an hour, I sold it
out long ago. I did not get my money back
on it.

‘“ The phonograph is a new thing., It
will take four or five years to pioneer it,
It will be greater than the telephone. To
pioneer athing is to get it on its feet. 1t took
twelve years to pioncer the typewriter. Yes
I might invent an electrio typewriter, a
noiseless one, but the thing is not pressing,
a8 it is in very good condition now. I have
sold the phonograph out, but about that
there is a complicated story, which need
not bo told. I have made no money out of
it, but there is one thing which I am now
working on out of which Igshall make money
and of which nobody can getl any share ex-
cept the boys here who own the thing wath
me, That is the magnetic concentration of
iron ore, It is the latest commercial thing,
I have got up. I have a mill at Ogden, N. J.,
with a capacity of 2,000 tons in twenty
hours. This is theidea briefly, Iron ore is
not Bessemer ore unless it contains as little
as a fifty thousandth part of one per cent. of
phosphorus. If it has more phosphorus than
that, it is brittle and cannot used tor -
making Bessemer steel. We are obliged for
our Eastern manufacturing interests to im-
art Bossemer ore from Algiers, Cuba,
Spain, etc., as the freight from Michigan
i8 too expeasive. We,import about 1,600,000
tons per year. New Jersey contains the
largest strip or area of primal rock contain-
ing ore in the United States. There is pro
baily more ore in this State in the prima
rock than in all the rest of the States put
together. The magnetic concentration of
that ore would produce enough to supply
the United States for centuries. The pro-
2ess of concentration—that is, of extracting
magnetically the small particles of ore from
the rock m which it is scattered-—makes it
Bessemer ore of the highest quality by de-
stroying the phosphorus in it. I have been
for three years leasing all the available de-
posits of ore in Néw Jersey,

‘“‘ From my various patents, so far as the
patents themselves go, I have stood an
actnal loss in experimenting and in lawsuits
of $600,000. I should be better off if I had
not taken out any patents. I do not mean
to say that I am a pauper, as you might
think from my talk. But my money has
not been made out of patents, or out of any
protection that the Patent Office has given
me. I have made it all out of manufactur-
ing, and I have made guiw enough to pay
for my experiments and toget a good living
which is all that I care about.”

““Mr. Edison, Chauncey Depew in his
speech at the World's Fair dinner comment-
ed on the fact that wherasin the exposition
in Philadelphia ‘here were only a few over-
head wires to tell the tale of electrical in-
ventions, the Chicago exposition will con-
tain a building of great size, devoted ex-
clusively to the progress of electricity, and
filled with machines, nearly all of them
the work of one man. If you were to try,
regardless of space, how big an exposition
of your own work do you think you could
get up? How many machines have you
worked on in your life ?”

“ Well, it would be hard to say. I have
worked on as many as forty machines at one
time. An exhibition of all the machines
that I have worked at and experimented on
if I had kept them would cover about
twenty-five acres.”—XN. Y. Worid.

—_—— ——

‘The Height of His Ambition,

A teacher had devised a scheme to. pre.
vent idleness in the sckool-room. She had
a corner of the blackboard ruled off and in-
scribed over it the well-known proverb that
begins with ‘“ Go to the ant.” Whenever
she caught any youngster idling, down
went his name under that motto. One day
a small boy was paying attention to any-
thing but his books, and the teacher spoke
1

a

P Johnny, if you don't go to work I shall
have to put your name down in the slug-
gard list.”

‘“ Well,” responded Joks.y. “Iwouldn?
mind being a slugger, ’cause then., when I
got in a fight, I'd always lick.”

The British and F\ .ach Governmvs:s have

agreed to prolong the modus vivendi in re-
oard to the Newvfoundland fisherizes




The East Huron Gazette,

Wroxeter.

A large stock of bran, shorts and
chop at the Greenlaw Flour Mills,
Wroxeter. For sale cheap.

Fine assortment . of fancy wall paper
at Fox's Drug store,—and very cheap.

Mr, Will Oliphant, of Gorrie, is doing
a lot of painting for various people and
firms here.

On Saturday last Mr. Clegg was load-
ing oats from his elevator when the
building gave way at one side from the-
pressure of grain within and about 100
bushels of wheat was precipitated into
the water of the mill.-dam which ap-
proaches the elevator on the south side.
But for the prompt bracing up of the
structure much more grain would have
been lost.

Rev. Mr. Osborne, Baptist minister,
of Gorrie, preached a powerful sermon
to a large congregation in the town
hall here on Sundgy last.

Fox's wall paper still to the front. A
«call solicited. - No trouble to show goods.

Mr.'W. 0. Hazlewood, our enterpris-
ing boot and shoe merchant, spent
Tuesday last in Clifford, where his
brother, Rev. Mr.. Hazlewood, was visit-
ing.

The excavation for the new Presby-
terian church was commenced here this
week, The contract has been lot to
Mr. Davidson, of Mt. Forést, brother of
the pastor, for a sum very close to $5,-
000, which sum includes nearly all the
material.

Bey. Mr. Pring, of Fordwich, occupied
the Methodist, pnlpit here on Sabbath
Jast preaching very aoceptably.

The Misses Perkins, of Gorrie, accom-
panied by Mr. Carter, paid Wroxeter a
visit last Saturday.

The small boy is making the most of
the fishing season, but the weather has
been too cold to make that sport all
that a boy's heart is capable of yearn-
ing for.

The Oddfellows are renovating their
hall and otherwise making it look at-
tractive.

A narrow escape from a double drown-
ing accident occurred here on Tuesday
evening. Several lads were playing at
the river side, just below the bridge
where the water is very deep, when
“Skiff” Robinson lost his balance and
fell in. He was helped to shore by
Master Thos. Rae and a son of Mr.
Jones. A few minutes later young Rae
slipped from a wet board and went
under the water, and after he was
nearly drowned a son of Mr. Hemphill
managed to get him safely to land.

e iy i

Howick Council.

Fordwich, Aprit=20th, 1892.

The gomncil met to-day in Brown's
hotel, pursuant to adjournment. Mem-
bers all present; tlie reeve in the
chair.

Minutes of last meeting read and ap-
proved.

Moved by Mr. Ferguson, seconded by
Mr. Graham, that the following changes
be made in the pathmasters and road
divisions, viz :—Jas. Gibson instead of
B. Gibaou; B. Gibson instead of C.
Walker; R. Pyle instead of C. Rogers
and to have lot 19, con. 7; J. Barnard
‘instead of T. Goggins ; J. Scott instend

of John Andersén ; Ulric Angst instead |

of C. Hallman; A. Findlater instead of
A. Stewart.—Carried,

Letter from Mr. W. S. Bean, of the
trustee board of the Gorrie Methodist
church, read, asking for the use of the
township hall.

Moved by Mr. Ferguson,
by Mr. Graham, that the township
hall be granted free to the trustees
of the Mcthodist church as requested
by them for Sabbath services until the

_ new church is erected, by them furnish-
ing coal oil, fuel, etc.—Carried.

Moved by Mr., Graham, seconded by
Mr. Kerguson, that a culvert be put in
at eagt end of bridge at Fordwich, and |

seconded

the reeve prepare plans as soon as pos-

Bible.—Carried. |

The following acconnts were p;nsud]

—W. Stinson, repairing Gorrie bridge,
$1.50; M. Albrecht, wood for Mrs. Mc-
Dermitt, $2.50; John Glenn, rep. New-
bridge bridge, $20; Jas. Burns, culvert, |
con. 14, 75 cents; Wm. Leonard, repair- |
ing culvert, con. 7, 75 cents,
Moved by Mr. Johnston, seconded lxy‘
Mr. Graham, that the council do nm\‘;
adjourn to meet in the township hall |
Gorrie, on the third Wednesday in May |
Wit DaNE.
Clerk.

next.—Carried.

See the 19 gt. cottonade at the Glas-
gow House. Ask to see it when ig.

Lord Bishop Willinns died at Qiebec |
last weck.

A Y. P.S.C.E. union for Peterborough
County has been formed.

The 1"rcn('LQ"iHﬁ_\'M'(lS have suffered

immense damagé from ‘the frost and

storms® of Kaster, ~ |

. Fordwich

Gorrie Jewelry Store P}l?;,mn_g—' ;Mﬂl
(~  |READYAGAIN!

Bargains are Flying and there is
no reason why YOU should
not catch one !

THE-Phnlng Mill will be ready for work in a

‘fewdays and I want Goop LoGs OF ANY
LENGTH AND BIZE, p orR Borr Woop, DE-
W“ ONOE, for which I will pay. the best

Come and see them anyway ! We take : :
pleasure in showing our elggant stock. Builders, Remember

’I‘EAT the Fordwich Planing Mill will be ready

‘to furnish you with all kinds of House fur-
nishings, and is prepared to give estimates and
take contracts for all kinds of wood work.

L. C. Dicks.

Straw for Sale!

—0—0—0—

Watches of all kinds.

Clox of all kinds.
Silverware of all kinds,
Jewelry of all kinds.

Spectacles and Eye-glasses in
endless variety.

The subscriber offers for sale

200

loads of straw all the way
from

Repairing done in the neatest style.

0¥V P it 8 B o ¥

Tull fo the Top!
Rolls

5 cents

per load up to

$1.

Just examine our south
window.

It will repay you.

it And they are not all in the

window by any means; they
occupy a good deal of the
shop room.

New {Uail Paper

Cheap, Dear, Light, Dark, Canadian, American, Micas, Gilts, with Borders to

(v}

\

TAKE A

mateh, and Ceiling Decorations for Rich or Poor,
Gtit, or Tory, Kitchen or Parlor.

Any reasonable person can select what he requires from our large stoclk.
LOOK THROUGH MY SAMPLE BOOKS,

| EXpI‘eSS Wagons. We have a fine lot of wagons this season, made by best

makers. A good iron-axle wagon for 31.25; a heavier
ono foy &1.50.

Iron wheel wagon at 82 and $2.50.
Baby Carriages.

We sell these I
very close.

one come EII'X
§el_wiqg Magpﬂine'Needles.
this line can bé sccommodated.
AN. MLAUCGELIN,
Druggist, Gorrie.

b i © el

. The Ladies who have been

If you want to get A .
waiting patiently for the

catalogne this season.
Will sell

examine my catalogue and prices.

We have received a stock of these so
that any person wanting anything in

[ Lit ¥ le Boxs' Shil’s

to come in can now see an ex-
cellent variety from

B ONLY

hog,s WAnfeé; |

GO TO. -~ -
W. M. CLEGG'S

ardware Store,

GORRIE, ON'T,

FOR AXES,

FOR X-CUT SAWS,
FOR NAILS,
FOR GLASS,
FOR PAINTS.

FOR GROCERIES.

FOR LAMP GOODS.

CALL AND SEE.

3 Jl. GLEge.

PRICES RIGHT.

Groceries, Canned Goods,
4 Riscuits,
CONFEHECTIONS.

And T
Call in at—— Oys’

£ B ALLISON'S,

And You can Get Everything of the Best Quality.

The Opening of

OUR MILLINERY

Was a _Gl‘a,nd Success. We commenced with a
fine selection of goods which sold splendidly and we have

just received a fine lot of Choice Goods of the very latest

Syles. i
A. B. ALLISON.

STRAW HATS made over into any other
shape.
I==" All kinds of produce taken.

DAREY BROS,
Pordwich

~Mardware = Store.
PIA

£

» e !

VING bought out Dr. Spence’

" hardware business, and made large additions stoc!
arenow prepaved to furnish G1o ALRE o i

NENAL IARD WALE,

Carpenters’ and Farmers’ Tools.
Fence Wire, Barb Wire.
A choice lot of Spades and Shovels
: Garden Tools and Seeds.
Churns. '
Spinning Wheel Heads.
Axle Grease.
A new lot of Whips.

 ENLARCED

~TO—-

16 PAGES

$2 up.

W.Leokl

Wroxeter.

WEEKLY GLOBE| one

FOR 18902
AND BALANCE OF 1891

o ——————————— |

'THE MOST LIBERAL OFFER-EVER MADE.

|
|

NO FAKES!

DOLLAR

NO OHEAP BOOKS! NO JAOK-KNIVES!

‘ SCISSORS OR CATOH-PENNY OFFERS!

BUT A CLEAN, WHOLESOME FAMILY NEWSPAPER
UPON ITS MERITS.

) = ——————— ]

Commencing with the issue of 7th October T WerxLy
GroBe will contain sixteen pages instead of twelve pages as
heretofore, making it the largest and best family newspaper in
Canada. Every effort will be devoted to nraking it BrIGHT,
READABLE, ACCURATE and INTERESTING in all its departments.
Special pains will be taken with its Agricultural Pages, and
MORE SPACE WILL BE DEVOTED TO SELECT READING FOR THE
FAMILY.

SUBSCRIBERS WHOSE ORDERS ARE RECEIVED PREVIOUS TO
g1st DECEMBER, 1891, WILL HAVE THE PAPER SENT THEM UNTIL
CLOSE OF 18QX)FOR THE ONE YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION.

THIS HEANS S e oo

Get Your
Spring
Printing
At the

every one who subscribes now.
AGENTS WANTED IN ALL UNREPRESENTED DIsTRICTS.

Gazette
For terms, address p F Ty
THE GLOBE, Toronra,

- Office,

+ We have: bought a Complete New Set of Tin-
smith’s T'ools, and are prepared to furnish all kinds of
Tlnwa,lle, and do all kind of R,epairing on short no-

tice,

Eave troughing done to Crder.

DARBY BROS.

wne 3 3
ouncement.
Having purclms«:d a "‘l,r"!'."]“‘“ full ]»_1:\((-, glass Hearse T am in a better position
todo the undertaking of this community than before, and owing to reductions in
the wholesale prices of onr gools I am in a position to give the use of this mag-

nificent Hearse free, that is to say my charges will be no more and in some cases
less than before. .

J. R. WILLIAMS,

Furniture Dealer and Undertaker,

Member of Ontario School of Embalming,




